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to ſundry new NOTES, 
2 T ABLE to find the Names of all the 
SONGS, Written by J. D. 
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The Table. 


In the Firſt Part: 


He fair Lady Roſamond, 

Shore's Wife. 6 

. How King Edgar was deceived. 

. How Coventry was made free. 

Of the Duke of Cormvall s Daughter. 

A Song of Queen Iſabel. 

Ihe baniſhmeat of the two Dukes. 

The Noble Acts of Abu of the Round 

Table, and of Lancelot du Lake, 

9. ASong in praiſe of Women. 

10. A Song in praiſe of a ſingle life. 

11. The Widdows ſolace. 

12. A Gentlewomans Complaint. 

13. How a Prince of England Wooed the Kings 
Daughter of France, and how ſhe was Mar- 
riedto a Forreſter. 

14, The Faithful Friendſhip of twoFriends, 

Alphonſo and G anſelo. 
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5 The Table. 
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In the Second Part. 


1. A Paſtoral Song. 

2, Patient Grifſel, 

3. Afong between Truth and Ignorance, 
4. Judeth and Holofornes. 

5. In praiſe of the Engliſh Roſe. 


4. — 
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In the Third Part. 


1. A Maidens Choice *rwixt Age and Youth. 
2. As I came from Malſing ham. 
3. The Winning of Cales. 
4+ Of Edward and a Counteſs, 
5. The Spaniſh Ladies Love to an Englifh-man, 
6. A Farewel to Love. 
7, The Lover by his Gifts thinking to con- 
quer Chaſtity. 
8. The Womans Anſwer. 
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A Mournful Ditty on the 
| Death of Roſamond , King Henry 


the Second's Concubine. 


To the Tune of, When flying Fame, 


W Pen as King Henry rul'd this Land, 
the ſecond of that Name; 

| Beſides the Queen he dearly lov'd, 
a fair and Pꝛincely Dame : 

Polt Peerleſs was her beauty found, 
her favour and her Face, 

A ſweeter Creature in this wo!ld, 170 
did never Pince embzace. «if 


Per criſped Locks like threads of Gold, 
appear?d to each mans ſight, 

Yer comely Epes lite Dꝛient Pearls, 

did caſt a heavenly light: 

The blood within her Chyftial Checks, 
did luch a colour d2ive, 

As though the Lilly and the Kobe, 

, fe Paſterſhip did ſtrive. 
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The Garland of Good-will, 


Pea Roſamond, fair Roſamond, 

her named was called ſo; 

To whom Dame Elinor dur Queen, 
was known a mo2tal Foe : 

The Ring therekoze ko; her defence, 
againſt the furious Queen, 

At Woodſtock builded ſuch a Bower, 

lhe like was never leen. 


Moſt curioully this Bower was built, 
of Stone and Timber ſtrong; | 

An hundꝛed and fifty Doo2s, 

did to this Bower belong: 

And they ſo cunningly contriv'd, 
with turnings round about, 

That none (but with a Clew ol Thꝛead) 
could enter in oꝛ out. 


And fo? his Love and Ladies ſake, 
that was ſo fair and byight ; 

The keping of this Bower he gave, 

' unto a gallant Knight: 

But Fo2tune that doth offen frown, 

where the beloze did (mile; 

The Kings delight and Ladies joy, 

kull ſoon ſhe did beguile. 


Foꝛ why the Kings ungracious Son, 
whom he did high advance ; 


Again(t 


The Garland of Good-will, 


Againſt his Father raiſed War, 
within the Realm of France: 
But yet befo:e our comely King, 

the Engliſh Land fozlook, 
Tf Roſamond his Lady fair, 
his farewel thus he took, 


Py Roſamond, the only Koſe 
that pleaſethbeſt my eye; 

The faireſt Role in all the wo1ld, 
to feed my Fantaſie : 

The Flower of my affected heart, 
whoſe ſweetneſs doth crcell ; 

Pp Royal Roſe, a thouſand times, 
I bid thee now karewel. 


Fo! J muſt leave my faireft Flower, 
my [ſweeteſt Roſe a ſpace ; 

And croſs the Seas to famous France, 
p20ud Rebels to abaſe : 

But yet my Role be ſure thou ſhalt, 

my comming ſtoꝛtly ſee; 

And in my heart whilſt hence Jam, 
le bear my ole with me. 


When Roſamond that Lady bꝛight, 
did hear the King ſay ſo, 


The ſozrow of her gr ieved heart, | 
= her 


The Garland of Good-will. 


her outward looks did ſhow, 
And krom her clear and chiiſtial-Eyesg, 

the tears guſÞþ®d out apace, 
Mhich like the Silver Pearled Dew, 
ran down her comely face, | 


Per Lipslike fo the Coꝛal red, 

did wax both wan and pale, 

And fo: the ſoꝛrow ſhe tonteiv'd, 
her vital Spirits did fail: 

So falling down all in a wound, 
befoze King Henries fate, | 
Full off betwirt his Pzincelyarms, 

her Coꝛps he did embyace. 


And twenty times with watry exeg, 

he hiſt her tender Cheeks, 

Until he had reteiv'd again, 
her ſenſes mild and meek : 

hy grieves my Koſe, my lweeteſt Roſe, 
the Bing did ever ſay, 

Becauſe, quoth the, to bloody Wars, 

my Loꝛd muſt par? away. 


Btit ſith your Gꝛate in Fozreign Coalts, 
among your Foes unkind; 

Muſt go to hazard like and limb, 
why ſhould J tap behind 


2 


The Garland of Good-will, 

Nay, rather let me like a Page, 

pour Shield and Target bear, 

That on my Bꝛeaſt the blow may light, 
that ſhould annoy you there, 


let me in pour Nopal Tent, 

pepare your bed at night, | 
and with ſwect Herbs tefreſh your G1ace, 
at your return from Fight: 
50 J your p2eſence may enjoy, 

no toyl J will refuſe, 
But wanting you my like is death, 

which doth true Love abuſe. 


| Content thy ſelf my deareſt Love, 
thy reſt at home ſhall be ; 
In Englands ſweet and pleaſant Sopl, 
fo) travel fits not thee « _ 
Fair Ladies bꝛook not bloody Wars, 
ſweet Peace their pleaſure bꝛeed; 
The nouriſher of hearts content, 
which Fancy fir{did feed. 


Dy Koſe in Wooditock-Bower Yall reſt, 
with Muſick's wert delight; 

While Jamongft the pierceing Pikes, 

- againſt my Foes do Fight: 

| Py Koſe in Robes of Pearl and Gold, 


with 


The Garland of Good-will. 


with Diamonds richly dight, 
Shall dance the Galliard of my Love, 
while Imp Foes do mite, 


And you Sir Thomas whom J trutt, 
to be my Loves defence ; 
Be careful of my gallant Koſe, 
when J am parted hente: 
And therewithal he ketcht a ſigh, 
as though his heart would bꝛeak, 
And Roſamond fo? very grief, 
not one plain wo2d could ſpeak. 


Fo! at their parting well they might, 
in heart be grieved ſo2e ; 

After that day fair Roſamond, 
the Ring did ſee no more : 

Foꝛ when his G2ace had paft the Seas, 
and into France was gone, 

Queen Elinor with envious heart, 
to Woodſtock came anon. 


And fo2th ſhe call'd this truſty Knight, 
which kept this curious Bower, 
Mho with his Clew of twined thread, 
came from that famous Flower: 
And when that they had wounded him, 
the Queen his Thꝛed did get, 


The Garland of Good-will. 


ind came where Lady Roſamond, 
was like an Angel ſet. 


zut when the Queen with ſtedkaſt eyes, 
beheld her heavenly face, 
dhe was amazed in her mind, 
at her erceeding Gzace: 
Caſt off thy Kobes from thee, ſhe laid, 
that rich and coſtly be; 
And dꝛink thee up this deadly Dꝛaught, 
which J have bought koz thee. 


But pꝛeſently upon her knees, 
ſweet Roſamond did fall : 

And pardon of the Queen che crab'd, 

loꝛ her offences all: 

Take pitty on my Youthful Years, 
fair Roſa nond did cry: 

And let me not with poyſon ſtrong, 
entfo2ced be to die, 


I will renounce my ſinful life, 
and in a Cloyſer bide, 
x elſe be bangt it vou pleaſe, 
to range the world fo wide: 
And to? tie tault that J have done, 
though 4 was fo:c*d thereto, 
\ Pieſerve my lite, and punich me, 
aß vou think lit to do, 


And 
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The Garland of Good-will, 
And with rheſe wo2ds her Lilly hands, 
ſhe wꝛung full often there; 
And down along her comely Cheeks, 
pꝛoteeded many a tear: 
But nothing could this furious Queen, 
therewith appeaſed be ; 
The Cup of deadly Poyſon fill'd, 
as ſhe [at on her knee. 


She gave this comely Dame to dzink, 
who took it from her hand, 

And from her bended knees aroſe, 
and on her Feet did ſtand : 

And caſting up her eyes to Heaven, 
ſhe did koꝛ mercy call; 

And dꝛinking up this Poyſon ſtrong, 
her life the loſt withal. 


But when that death thꝛoͤugh every Limb, 


had done his greateſt ſpight ; 


Mer chiekeſt Foes did plain confeſs, 


the was a Glozious Might: 


Per Body then they did Entomb, 


when life was fled away ; 
At Godſtow, near to Oxford town, 
as map be leen this day. 


FINIS. 


The Garland of Good-will, 
2 
A new Sonnet, containing the Lamentation 
of Shore*s Wife, who was ſometimes Concu- 
bine to King Edward the Fourth ; ſetting 
forth her great Fall, and withal her moſt 
miſerable and wretched end. 


To the Tune of, The Hunt is up. 


Iſten fair Ladies, 
Uinto my miſcry, 
That lived late, in pompous State, 
moſt delightiully - 
and now to Foztunes fair Diflimulation, 
Bought in cruel and uncouth Plagues, 
moſt pitioully. 


Shore*s Mile Jam, 

So known by Name, 
Ind at the Flower- de- luce in Cheapſide, 

was my dwelling: | 
The only Daughter of a wealthy Merchant⸗man 
Againſt whoſe counſel evermoze, 

I was rebelling. 


| Votng was I loved, 
No action moved, 
Py heart 02 mind, to give oz yield, 
ts their conſenting; Dy - 


The Garland of Good-will. 


My Parents thinking ſtrictly fo2 to wed me; 
Fozcing me to take that which cauſed 
my repenting. 


Then being wedded, 

I was quickly tempted, 
My beauty cauſed many Gallants 

to ſalute me: 
The King commanded, I ſtraight obtyed, 
Fo? his chicfeſt Jewel then 

he did repute me. 


Bꝛavely waz J trained, 

Like a Nuten I reigned; 
And poo2 mens Suits 

by me was obtained: 7 
In all the Court, to none was ſuth great repot, 
As unto me, though now in feon, 

I be dil dained. 


Wy grief was tried, 
From the Court JI was expelled, 
with deſpight : tea 
The Duke of Gloceſter being; Lozd Pzofectdy, 
Took away my Goods, againſt 

all Law and right. 


And a Pꝛoteſſion, Fe; 


The Garland of Good-will, 
Fo) my tranſgreſſion, 
Vare-footed he made me go: 
fo: to ſhame me, 
{Croſs betoꝛe me there wag carried plainly, 
is a pennante to my fo2mer life, | 
fo: to tame me. 


Then th1ough London, 
Being thus undone, 
The Loꝛd Pꝛotectoꝛ publiſhed 
a Pzoclamation : 
en pain ok death, I ſhould not be harbours, 
| Which further moe encreal d my ſozrow, 
| and vexation. 


] that had plenty, 
and Diſhes dainty, 
Poſt ſumptuoully bꝛought to my Board, 
at my pleaſure 2: 
Veing full poo, from don to doo?, . 
Ibeg my Bꝛead with Clack and Diſh, 
at my leilure. 


My rich attire, 

By foztunes ire, 

Torotten Rags anvnakedneſs, 
they are beaten : 


Py Body ſoft, which the King embzac' daft, 
With 


The Garland of Good-will, 
With Uermine vile annoyd, 
and eat on, Wen 


Dn Stalls and Stones, a VR 
Did lye my Bones; : - To. 
That wonted was in Bed of Down, 
to be plac't : 
And you ſee; my fineſt Pillows be, 
Df ſtinking Straw, with Dirt-and Dung 
thus diſgrac'd, 


Mherekoze fair Ladies, 
With your (wert Babies, 
My grievous fail bear in your mind, 
and behold me: 
Pow ſtrange a thing, that the Love of a King, 
Should come to dye under a ee N 
as J told ye. | 


FINIS. 


A new Sonnet of E * King of England, how 
he was deceived of a Lady which he loved, 
: by a Knight of his own Court. 
To be ſung in the old way; or elſe to the 0% 
Tune of, Lebandalaſbor. 
W hen as Bing Edgar did govern this Land 
. adown, a down, down, down, | 
nd 


The Garlatd'of Goodwill 


and in the ſtrength ol his pratg did and, 
call him dowh a:: 


2 Such vmwown enden, 
n Which did thaougb England turry great tame; 


and ſhe a Lady of high degree 
The Earl of Dexonſhireꝰs Daughter was we. 


Fg 


Ich Bing which {atelyhad buriedtheDuen, - 


© 
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And not long time a Middo wer had been; 


pearing this pꝛaile ot a gallant Maid, 


+ | Upon her Beauty his Love he laid: 


ind in his ſight he would often tax 
J will ſend foꝛ that Lady gay 
Pea, J will ſend fo2 — biight; 

Which is my treaſure and delight: 

Whoſe Beauty,like ta Phœbus Beams, - - 
Doth gliſter theoughall Chailtian Realms ; ; 
Then to himſelk he would reply, 

Saying, how fondiq inte am J, 

To caſt my love lu bale and low, 240 ns 


| Upon a Girl à do not know? 


king Edgar wilt hig:fancy baun, 


To love fome Peerleſs Wintely Dame's 


The Daughter-0fa Ropal:Bing, -- 
That may a dainty'Dowy hing 
UUhoſe matchleſs Beauty nurn in lace, 


Day Eſtrilds Colour clean dilgtate: 


But ſenſeleſs Man what do A mean, 
Uport a broken * NBA 


* D 
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— — wild deu dene hue, 
Doth | honour quitefubdue*: 
Che glozy ot her beautious pde, 
Sweet Eſtrilds favour dothderide ; 
Then pardon —— — 
Dear Lode and Lady, A 
Foz A my thoughts — 
To (read the horiour of thy Name: 
Then unto him he call'd a night, 
Which was moſt truſty in his light ; 
And into him thas he did lay 

To Earl Orgator, go thy wa: 
Where agk fo2 Eſtrilds — Dame, 
Whoſe beauty went ſo far by famt: 
And if you find her comely Ghace, 
As fame did ſp2ead in every plare : 
Then tell het Father, ſhe ſhall be 
Py Crowned Nueen,if ſhe agree. 
The Unight in Pellagedid/poreed, 
And into Devonſhire went with 
But when he ſaw the — 
Pe was ſo — her fight ; 


Foz day and night white — 
Pe courted (A t s re Paid: 


frame, 


$7 K 


und far unmet in 


— 
The Garland bf.Good-will. 


: Tatar Way ne” geen vt: 


— 
Wir + unto the nga, 
coming — 


#02 J alſure your Gate, ſad he, 
She is as other Women be: 
——— eat Keport, 

better then tht Cort 3 


meet with ſuch a 


Then being gled-he went 


ind wedded ſtraight ths dy govt 


The — 9k Good-wilt, 


The faireſt Hee aid m end 
Pad wida 1. 
And | 

An Ear lan 188 
Cre he lon ITN 1 10 we” 


3 85 


That many had her I 
Yer ale wo fo 1 8 an bub, 


The Ring, e d 
1 hea GONE bobs, 15 


by 71 


UUho the 
Be was detrae el his Love ; | 

Though theretg} 5 be red loze, nn 0 
Vet \em'd he bat 9 grieve Wie 17313666) 
But kept his bun RAD kind⸗ en 6 


As though he bark no grunge in mind. 

But on a day it came pon tid dt bo i 
UQUhen as the Ring kull merry was ; wel) o 

To Ethlewood. in VU. be. laid, — cle 
J muſe what cet here ul be made; nöd 
It to thy haule & 1 re | 1191 
A nig'.t o two.kg 171 ue 8 | 
Pexeat the Tail —— — glad. » 
Though in his hea rom lad: 
Saying, Your Gate hall wel tome lr | we 
If ſo your Glace willhhonour me. . 
Muhen as the appointed wag, Td 
Sher anche BN thithes pas,, 
Lhe Earl ae e W 0 


nn. e; | __— 
8 ng 


Ind v 


1 jf 

D Loving with lad and he 171 20 

nav you when the. Bing « re, 

{2 |Sweet Lady as pt 11 39. 

let your attite b ln 

I w c 0 0007 fe 

„ Thereto thy gut f ttt 1111363 

it may ſæm loathloane to the ene; 

in ik the Ring ſhould there be hold, 

„ Thy glozious ſo extold; 1 1511 277 

Then hall my Jilel800dhoztned be,, 

# | fo: my delerts and treach err. 
Anhen to thy Father ürſt Atame, 11s 77 


Bid koꝛ my (elf 4 Mond movide: 
: 3 


Though J did nat declixe the fame, 
pet was J put in truſt to bing 
The joyful tydiugs to che Ring: 62 1: * 
Who fo2 thy glozious beauty ſeen,. 
Did think ol thee pig Wüten : 
but when Jhad ih perlon kaund geg 

Thy beauty gave ine luch a wound 
No reſt no2 comfoꝛt coulo take 

Till you, [wett Lohe, my grit did abe: 
And that tlough Duty charged me, 

Polt faithful to my Loꝛd to be; 

pet Love, upon the other ſide, 


Lit 
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| 
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The Garland of Good-will, 
Chen fo2 my ſuit andfervite chown, 
At length 1 
And fo2 my Love in Medlock 
Pour choice du need no whit 
Then lince my griek I have crit, 


But inher ſelf the thought it thaine, 
Tomake that foul, whith God did krume: 


holt coſtly Rohes full rich thererdze, 

An bꝛaveſt ſoꝛt that day ſhe woze; 
Doing all that e*re ſhe might, 

To let her beauty fozth toight : 

And her belt sk#ll in every thing, 

She ſhew d to n the King. 

Wherefore the King fo ſ\nared was, 

That reaſon quite from him did paſs x 

is heart by her was let on fire, 

had to her a great deſire : 

nd foꝛ the looks he gave ber then, 

Fo: every look the che wed himten. 

UTherefoze the King perceived plain, 

— and looks were not in vain ; 
pon a time it chanced fo, 

The Bing he would a Hunting go: . 


: 
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The Garland of Good-will. 
And as they though a wood did ride, 
The Earl on Pozfe-back by tis Cide : 
Foz ſo the ſto2y telleth lain, 
That with a ſhaft the Earl was lain: 
pe took the Lady unto'wife; | 
UUho Married her, all harm to ſhun, 
By whom he did beget a Son: 
Thus he that did the Ring deceive, 
Lid by de:ert his death receive : 
Then to conclude and make an end, 


Be true and faithful to thy friend. 
FINIS. 


4. 
How Coventry was made free by Godina, 
Counteſs of Cheſter. 
To the Tune of, Prizce Arthur died at Ludlow. 


Eofr icus that Noble Earl 2 
ol Cheſter as Jread, 
Did fo the City ot Coventry, 
many a oble deed: 
Gzeat P2ivilidges fo2 the town, 
this Noble man did get; 
And of all things did make it lo, 
That they Tole-free did dt: 


| Save onl fo: Poꝛſes (till, 
? that fo2 Þ 2 A 


: 
y 
AY 
Is 
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The — — 
and did lame Cuſtom pan. 243 Bs U 
UUhich wachaneat:Chakgasamto the fown; 17 
full long and many a aeg: 4:07; 5173 03 10 3 
UUhercfoze hip wife Gag fairs! ; "at 1 1B 
did ol the Earl requeſts! - 0 17 0 
That therefoze he would makeit free, hn 305520 


as well as alt che reſt: 7 | *. (ii 85 | 
So when the long had urn, 73 ito 1254 

her purpoſe to obtain 1 
Yer Noble Loꝛd at length we tool, 20 9d 03% 

within a pleaſant vein?n 5497 oo * 
And unto him withtmiling chear, ' n 4593 45 

ſte did fozthwith doced ;: 
Entreating greatly that he would, 

pertozm that Godly ded. 


Mou mode me much, my tair-(quoth heo ol 
your ſuit J tain would ſhun; 
But what will you pertoꝛm and do. 
to have this matt er done? 
UUby, any thing my Loꝛd (quoth dre a1 
you will with realon crave 8 
J will perkoꝛm it with good will, 12 
if Imp wiſh might have: tate 
At thou wilt grant the thing, he td, 
what I ſhall now require; 
As ſoon as it is finiſhed, 
thou ſhalt have thy deſire * '? 766 
Command what you think good, my-Lo2d, . 


— — 
1 


_— = Re 
a Ab by 


ff 2g 7 


KS :m 


will thereto agree; elne unt 

In this Crna nat ihe town, „ mn 

fo: ever may be free ;,. +-- ;- rata: a4 

thou thy Cloaths Grip alk, 5 : 
and here lay them bown ; 

And at Non-day on. Boyle-back ride, 

ſtark naked though the the town: : 


hey ſpall, be frer fo: eDermanes 2ouc 001 


| W. bong Ms 
e Aer at this range demand, 
| was much abaſht in mind; 
And yet fo! to fulfil, this-thing; - Go) 
the never a whit repin'd: 
UUhereto;e to all @flice Saru G 
ok the Wan e ent; ron: x W 
That they perteibing ber nap. . ce 
"hich fo) the.weab was het; na 
That on the da the t5ouldgade, undd 
all perſons though the town, m 
Should keep their Boules, (ut their Dots, 
and clap their imndows doe oy 2 
Eo that no Creature porn oi old, 
ſhould in the Sircets be len; 
Till e had ridden all about, 
thꝛoughout the City clean - 


— 2 —— — - . 
_ a 4 — 2 „ — 3 © =. = 
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— 
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£ r e 
— 4 x 


And when the day of Biding came, 
no 


The Garland of Good-will. 


no perſon did her lee, 
Saving her Loꝛd, affer which time, 
the town was ever ſet free. 
FINI S. 


4 


How che Dake Kine hter of Cormual being 
Married unto in; Was wy 
ana, att Lay hom IE 

ov an his 

| and how his Wife was avenged. | 


To the Tune of, In Creere. 


- W Pen Humber in his wiathful rage, 
Ring Albanack in fleldhad flair, 
Thoſe bloody boils fo; to al wage, 
Bing Locrin then apply d his pain; 
And with a Holt ol Brittans flout, 
At length he found Ring Humber oui 


At vantage great he met him then, 
and with his Poſt beſet him ſo; 
That he deſtroy d his warlike men, 
and Humbers power did oberthꝛow: 
And Humber which foꝛ fear did flye, 
Leapt into a Kiver deſperately. 


And 


A A 


The Garland of Good-will. 
And being Bꝛo wn d in the Deep, 
he left a Lady there alide, | 
UUhich ſadly did lament and ö 
fo2 fear they ſhould her life 4 „ 
But hy her face that was do fair, 
The King was taught in Cupids ſnare. 


pe took this Lavy fo his Lobe, 
who ſecretly did keep her (til ; 
d that the Tueen did quickly obe, 
the Ring did bear het ſmall good ⸗ win: 
UUbicy though by webfock late begun, 
Pe had by her a gallant Son. 


| Queen Guendoline was griebꝰd in mind, 


to ſæ che Big was altered fo ; 


At length the cauſe the thant d to find, 


which bꝛought ber to molt bitter woe: 
Fo: Eſtrild was his joy (God-wot) 
By whom a Datighter he begot. 


The Duke of Cornwal being dead, 
the Father of that gallant Queen; 


| The King with Luff being overlaid, 


his lawful wife he caſt off clean: 
UUho with her dear andtender Son, 
Fo; ſuccour did in Cornwal run. 


The Garland of Good-will. 


Then Locrin Crowned Eſtrild bright. 
and made ol 3 lawkul wile; 


Adith her whit was his hearts wh 155 
gl is his 


he thought ife ; 
Thus Guendofie, as one fo{lomn, 
Did holdher Sb life in ſryzn. 


But when the Corniſh men did know, 
the great abuſe the did endure, 
UUith 5 number great did go, 
which ſhe 2ayers did p2ocure : 
In Battelthenthey Partht along, 
Fo? to redꝛeſs a grievous wong. 


And near a ver, called Store, 
the King with all his Yoft the met. 
UQUhere both the Armies fought fall ſo1e, 
but yet t -Nueen the Field did get: 
Vet e*re they did the Conqueſk gain, 
The Ring was with an Arrow lain. 


Then Guendoline did fake i in hand, 
until her Son was come fo age, 

The Government of all the Land, 
but firſt her ary to all wage 

She did tommand her Souldirs wild, 

To dꝛown both Eſtrild and her Child. 


In: 
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Incontinentithenthey did büng .,. 0119448 
fair Eſtrild tothe River ſive 5 ng in 
And Sabrine Daughter — n In 

whom Guenddline could not nin: 1 0 
Who being —ů— - — ul 
Into nnn was caſt. 1025 82 
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Andever ſince that rurming . 1 211 
bbherein the Ladies dꝛowned were, 
Js called Sa vern thꝛough the Realm, 
becauſe that Sabrine died there: 
Thus they that did to le wnels bend, 
Were bꝛought unto a wolul end. 
FINIS... 
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A Song of Queen Iſabel, wiſfet to King Eduard 
the Second ; how by the Spencers ſne Was 
conſtrained lecretly to go out of England 
with her eldeſt Son, Prince Eamard, to ſeek 
for ſuccour in France, ad what 8 | 


unto her in her Journey. 


LI were the 5 of candition il, 5 
All En rn er +1141 8 
they ruled at their will! df. 


And many Lows and Nobles of the Land. 
Thꝛough 


= ow 


The Garlandof Gbad -will, | 


Thougy their oecaſions loft their lives,: . 

and none did them withſtand: | 
And at the laſt they did 9 
Between the King and 3 

his Queen andfaithfal wife 
S0 that her fe ſhe dyeaded wondzols foxe; 

And caſt within her ſecret thoughts; 

ſome preſenthelp thevefv1e. 


That the requeſts itheonntenante grave and 
That ſhe to Thomas Beckets Month, lage 
might go on Pilgrimage: 
Then being joyful to have that happy tharte, 
Per Son and ſhe took Ship with ſpeed; 
and ſailed into France: | 
And Koyally ſte was received then, 
By the Ring and all the reſt, 
of Wers and Noblemen : 
And unto him at laſt Te did expꝛeſs, 
The cauſe of her Arrival there, 
her caule and heabineſs. 


When as her Byother her. griet did underſland, 
Pe gave her leave to gather men, 
thotughout big famous L and 75 
And made a pꝛumiſe ts Aid her ebermoꝛe, 
As off as ſhe ſhould ſtand in need 
of Sold and Silver ſtoze: 


Bit 
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But when inderd ſhe vid require tie ſame, 
pe was as far from doing it, 

as when ſhe thither came ; | 
And did pꝛoc lat " whillt matters were fo, 
That none on heb ca go, 

to aid the Fuguln Muren 


This alterationd es the Queen, 
That down along ccomely face, 

the bitter tears were ſen 
Whenſhe perceiv*d her fviendsfoxſook her ſo, 
She knew not for herlatety, 

which way ts turn oz go 
But thzough goodhap at loſt che then decreed, 
To ſeek in fruitful Germany, 

ſome ſuctour to this need: 
And to Sir John Henault then went che, 
De 

with grea 

(plain'd, 


— with — loꝛraw to him we then comp 
all her grief and Injuries, 
which the of late ſuſtan d: (aght 
So that with weping dhe dim her — 
The ſum whereof did greatly grie 
that Noble — Fn oke 
Who made an oath he wauld her Champion be, 
And in her Kuarrel ſpend his Blovp, 


_ from 


The Gatland of Good will. 
from wꝛong to ſet her fre: ] 712 [57 


And all my friends — prevail, 
Shall help (02 to adpance pour ſtate; 1 

whole — — x n 479 1iR 

net 0145 16 ige nc 7 311 19M 

And in his n2omiſe mod faithful-he was was found, 
And many Lo2ds of great enges 

wag in his Wopage bour 31% WR 
So letting fozward- with a y train, {i 
Atlength, thzough Gods ſpecial "Graces! 


into and they came. #2 
At Harwich then, when they were: aſho2e, / 
Df Engliſh Loꝛds and Barrons bold, 

there came to her great fofet- 5 1! 0 
Mich did rejoyce the MDuceng alllicted heart; | 
That Englith Loꝛds in ſuch forts: 

came fo to lake her part. | 
When as King Edward hereof did underdand, 
How that the Quen with lah: a yower, 

was entred on his Land: R 
And how his Mohles weregone to to take herpar 
Ye fled from London — 

even with a henvy heart * 
And with the Spencers — urg $0, 75 54 
To fotifie that gallant town 111 

greet toſt he did beſtow: 
Leaving behind to govern London wn, 


- 


| The Garland of Good-will, 5 
ge tout Bishop ot Exeter, 
whole pꝛide was ſoon pull'd down, 


he Payoꝛ of London, with Citizens great ffo2e 
che Biſhop and the Spencers both, 
in heart they did abho ; 
Theretoꝛe they took him without fear oz dꝛead, 
und at the Standard in Cheapfide, 
they lmote off his head: | 
anto the Queen then this Mellage they ſent, 
The City of London wa 
at her Commandment; © 
Ahereſo;e the Queen with all her company, 
didfraſght to Briſtol march amain; 
| | whereas the King did lie. 


Then ſhe Beſteg®dthe City roundabout, 
Theatning ſharp anderuel Death, 1 
Jo thole that were ſo ſtout; —_ 
Qherefoze the Townſmen, their Childꝛen, any 17 
 [Iidyield the City to the uren. (their wives; 

fo2 ſafeguard of their lives: : 
There was took, the ſtozy plain doth tell, 

air Hugh Spencer, and with him, 

the Earl Arundel: | 

This judgement juſt the Nobles did ſet down, 
They ſhould be dꝛawn and hanged both, 
in ſight of Briſtol — 


..... . CST HERR 
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Then 
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Then was Bing Edward in the Caſtle there, 
And Hugh spencer ſtill with hin, © [f 
in dꝛead and deadly fear; | 
And being pꝛepar d from thence to ſail ana. 
The winds were found contrary, 
they were enfo:c'd ta ſtay : 
But at laſt Sir John Beamount Knight, 
Did bzing his Sailing Ship to ſoze, 
and lo did ſtay their Flight: 
And ſo theſe men were taken ſpeedily, 
And bꝛought as Pulonerg to the Queen, 
which didin Briſtol lie, 


The Queen by counſel ofthe Loꝛds and Barony 
To Barkely ſent the Ring, (bold, 
there to be kept in hold : 
And young Hugh Spencer that did much ill qa. 
Mas to the Warſhat of the Poſt, Curt, 
ſent unto keeping ſure: 
And then the — to Hereford took her wi, 
With all her warlike Company, 
which late in Briſtol lay: 
And here behold how Spencer was 
From town to town, even as the Queen 
to Herefcrd did pals. 


Upon a Jade which they by chance had found, 
Foung Spencer inounted was, with 
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ub legs and hands falt bound: 
= [8 wiiting paper along as he did go, 
uon his head he had to wear, 
which did his treaſon ſhow: 
fund to deride this Trapyto2 lewd and ill, 
certain men with Reeden pipes, 
did blow befo2e him ſtill; 
Thus was he led along in every place, 
While many people didrejoyce, 
to ſee his ſtrange diſgrace, 


- Ishe did aſſemble all the Lozds, 
and Knights both gil and ſome ; 


L be both hang*d andquartered, 
his treaſons were ſo bad: 


[fhen unto Hereford our Noble Queen was 


0 
5d in their preſence young Spencer W 
bs 


„ [Then was the Ring depoſedofhis Crown, 


from Rule and Pzincely Dignity, 
+ | the Lo2ds didcaſt him down ; 
ind in his life his Son both wiſe and ſage, 
Aas Crowd Ring of fair England, 

at fiftcen years of age. 
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1 he Garland of Good-will. 


A Song of the banihment of the two Dukes, 
of Hereford and Norfolk. 
T Mo Noble Dukes of great Renown, 
that long had lived in Fame; 
Thꝛough hateful en vy were caſt down, 
and bzought to ſudden ſhame: 
The Duke of Hereford waz the one, 
a pʒudent Pꝛince and wiſe ; 
Gainſt whom ſuch malice there was (|; 3 
„ene in ſight did rie. 


The Titke of Norfolk molt untrue, 
declared unto che Bing, 

The Ditke of Hereford preatly grew, 
in hatred of each thing: 

QUhich by his Seay oo 92 ſtill, 
againſt both hi 

Pow he had at 
his State co met 


The Duke of Hereford tt enn baut. 
was ſent fo? to the Aing; 1 

And by the Loꝛds in oꝛder plat d, 
examinꝰd of each thing: 

ho b ing guiltleſs of thts crime, 
which was againſt him laid, 

Tia Duke of Norfolk at that time, 2 

| 8 4 h 


- 
: 
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theſe wo2ds unto him laid. 


pow can'> thou with a ſhameleſs face, 
deny a truth lo ſtout ; 
And here befo2e his Royal G1ace, 
ſo falfly face it out? 
Did not theſe wicked treaſons palg⸗ 
when we together were. 
how that the King unworthy was, 
the Royal Crown to bear 


Wherefo:e my gracious Loꝛd, quoth he, 
and you his Moble Peers, 

To whom A wich long life to be, ; 
with many happy years : ; bb 111 


:: |. Jdop2onounce befo2e you all, | 


this treacherous Lozdthat*s here, 


A traytoꝛ to our Noble King, 


as time ſhall yew it clea t. 


The Duke of Hereford hearing that, 
in mind was grieved much; 

And did return this anſwer flat, E 
which did Puke Norfolk tguch : * 
The term of traptoz, truthlels Duke, 

in ſcozn and great diſdain ; 

With flat d:fiance to thy face, 
Ido return again. 5 
| T 3 An 


+. 
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And theretoꝛe ik it pleaſe your G1ace, 
to grant me leave (quoth he) 
To Combat with my known Foe, 
that here accufeth me: 
A do rot doubt but plainly pꝛove, 
that like a perjur*d Unight, 
Pe hath moſt falliy ſought my ſhame, 
againſt all truth and right. 


The Ring did grant this juſt requeſt, 
and did therewith agree ; | 
At Coventry in Auguſt next, 
this Combat fought Gould be: 
The Dukes on ſturdy Steeds kult (fort, 
in Coats of Steel moſt bꝛight; 
With Spears in Refts, did enter Lifts, 
this Combat fierce to fight. 


The Ring then eaff his 1 down, 
tomman ding them to 
And with his Leide he eountet took, 
to ſtint that mortal fray : 
At length unto thefe Noble Dukes, 
the King of Peraulds came, 
Andunto them with lofty ſpeech, 
this Sentence did pzoclaim.” 


Sir Henry Bullingbrook, this day, 


the. 


b 
| 
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the Duke of Hereford here, 
ind Thomas Maubry, Norfolk Duke, 
ſo valiant- did appear: 
9nd having in honourable ſozt, 
repaired to this place, 
aur Noble Ring foz ſpecial cauſe, 
hath altered thug the caſe. 


firſt Henry Duke of Hereford, 
ere fifteen days be paſt, 
Shall part the Realm on pain ok death, 
while ten years ſpace doth laſt « 
and Thomas Duke of Norfolk thou, 
that hath begun this ſtrife, - 
Indtherefoze no good pzoof can hʒing, 
I ſay fo2 term of life. 


By judgement of our Soveraign Lozd, 
which now in place doth ſtand, 

#8 evermoze J banich thee, 
out of thy Native Land: 

Charging thee on pain of deaſh, 
when fifteen days are paſt, 

Thou never tread on Engliſb ground, 
ſo long as life doth laſt. 


Thus were they [worn befoze the Bing, 
ere they did e paſs, 
: 4 


& 


The - 
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The one ſhould never tome in place, 
whereas the other vag; 
Then both the Dukes with heavy hearts, 
was parted pꝛelently; 
Their uncouth ſtreams of roward chance, 
of Foreign Lands to try. 


The Duke of Norfolk coming then, 
where he ſhould Shipping take; 
The bitter tears fell down his clerks, 
and thus his nigan did make : 
Now let me lighand ſob my fill, 
ere J rom hente depart ; 


That inward pangs, with ( peed may burft, 


my ſoze atflicted heart. 


Ah curſed man! whoſe loathed life 
is teld ſo much in from, 

Mhole Companyis clean deſpis*d, 
and left as one tozlejn : 

Now take thy leave and laſt adieu, 
of this thy Country dear; 

Mhich never mote thou muſt behold, 
no? yet appꝛoach it near. 


Pow happy ſhould J account my ſelf, 
if death myHeart had ton ; 
That J might have my Bones Entomp d. 


where 
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where J was bꝛed and bon: 

N that by Neptunes wyathful rage, 
Imight be.p2eft to dye: 

Whilſt that ſweet Englands plealant banks, 
did ſtand befo2e mine eye. 


Pow ſweet a ſcent hath Engliſh ground, 
within my ſenſes now? 
pow fair unto my outwardſight, 
ſeems every Bꝛanch and Bough: 
The fields and fl9wers,the trees awdſfon van, 
ſeem ſuch unta m mind; x 
+ | That in all other Conntries cate, ＋ 
| the like I ſhall never find. 


| Sthat the Sun wich ſwining fate, 
would ſtay his ſteed by ſtrength; 
- | That this ſame day might tretrhdbe; 
| fo twenty years in length: 
And that th: true Pei dumed Tyde, 1 
their hay cottrſe would aß; 5 2 
That Eolus would never yield, 
to bear ine hence away, 


That by the fountain ol my ereg, 
the ſi elds might watered be; 

That 4 might grave my crievous Plant, 
upon each lpꝛinging tree: > D 
ut 
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But time I ſee with Eagles wings, 
ſo ſwift doth flie away; ö 
And dusky Clouds begin to dim, 
the bzightnels of the day. 


The fatal hour it dꝛawerh on, 
the winds and tydes agree ; 
And now ſweet England overſoon, 


my tozments to begin. 


Mherefoze farewel fo2 ebermoze, 
ſweet England unto thee ; 
But farewel all my Friends, which 1 
again ſhallnever ler: 
And England here I kiſs thy ground, 


upon my knee, 
Whereby to ſhew to all the wozld, 
how dearly I [ove thee, 


This being ſaſd, away he went, 
as Fortune did him guide, 
And af the length with” grief of heart, 
In Venice there he dy d 
_ Noble Duke in doleful ſort, 
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lead his like in France, 5 
Snd at the laft, the mighty Lo ev * 
vid him full high advance. | | 


The Lozdof England afterwards, 
did ſend fo2 him again; 
While that King Richard af the Wars, 
in Ireland did remain: 
Who bꝛought the vile and great abuſe, 
which thzough his deeds did ſpʒing; 
Depoſed was, and then the Duke 
was truly Crowned Bing. 
FINIS. 
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| The noble Acts of Arhur of the Round Table. 


Tothe Tune of, Flying F ame. 


WV Fen Arthur fir in Court began, 
and was appꝛoved King; 

By toꝛte of Arms great Uicozies won, 
and conqueſt home did bing : 

Then into Brittain ſtraight he came, 
where fifty good and able 

nights, then repaired unto him, 
which were of the Round Table, 

| And 


2 
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And many Juſts and Turnamentg, 
befoze them that were dꝛeſt, 
Where valiant Anights did then excel, 
and lar lurmount the reft : 
But one Sir Lancelot du lake, 
who was appꝛoved well, 
He in his fights and deeds of arms, 
all others did extell. 
When he had refted him a while, 
to play, to game, and ſpoꝛt, 
He thought he would to try himſelf, 
in ſome adventurous ſo2t : 
Pe armed rode in Fozreſt wine, 
and met a Damſel fair, 
Who told him of adventures great, 
whereto he gave good ear : 


Mhy ſhould I not, quoth Lancelot tho, 


fo? that cauſe A tame hither, 


Thou leem it (quoth ſhe) a Knight right good, 


and J will bing thee thither : 
Whereas the mighty King doth dwell, 
t now is pf great fame, 


Therefoze tell me what Knight thou art, 


and then what is your Name, © 
My name is Lancelot du Lake, 
quoth the, it likes me than, 
Pere dwells a Vnight, that neber was, 
ere matcht with any man: 
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Ute has in pꝛiſon thꝛee ſcoꝛe nights, 
md four that he has wound: 
KIights of ing Arthurs Court they be, 
ind ok his Table ound: 
brought him to a Kiver-fide, 
and alfo to a tree, 
hereon a Copper Baſon hung, 
his fellows Shields to ſee : 
truck fo hard the Baſon, b2oke, 
when Tarquin heard the ſound, 
obe a Yo!ſe befoze him ſtraight, 
whereon aBnight lay bound: 
fir Knight, then ſaid Sir Lancelot tho, 
bing me that Pozſe-load hither ; 
ind lay him down and let him re&, 
wel try our foꝛce tagether: 
; and as J underſtand thou haſt, 
| fo far as thou art able; 
Ione great deſpite and ſhame, - - 
unto the Knights ol the Kound Table. 
thou be of the Table Kound, 
(quoth Tarquin ſpeedily) 
bith thee, and all thy fellowſhip, 
J utterly delle: 
That's overntuch, quoth Lancelot tho, 
defend thee by and by; 
They put their Spurs unto their Sbeeds, 
o | andeach at other ue. 
They 
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They couch their Spears, ©, and Po7les can, | 


as though there had been thunder; 
And each ſtruck them amidl the ſhield, 
wherewith they bzoke in lunder: 
Their Poſes backs bzake under them, 
the Knights were both aſton'd, 
To void their Yozſes they made great haſte, 
fo light upon the ground: 
They took them to their Shields full faff, 
thier S woꝛds they dꝛew out then; 
With mighty ſtrokes moſt eagerly, 
tach one at other ran: 
They wounded were, and bledfull ſoze, 
koꝛz bzeatch they boch did ſtand; 
And leaning on their Swoꝛds a wle, 
quoth Tarquin, hold thy hand, 
Andtell to me what I ſhall agk ; 
ſayon quoth —— tho, 
Thou art quoth T — the beſt Anight 
that ever I did kno 
And like a Knight that I did hate, 
ſo that thou be not he ; 
I will deliver all the reft, 
and eke acco2d with thee : | 
That is well ſaid, quoth Lancelot then, 
but th it mult be ſo; 
that is the Knight thou hate ſo, 
I pzoaythee to me ſhew. 5 
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dis Name is Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
he flew my Byother dear; 
zum I ſuſpect of all the reit, 
J would Fhadhim here: 
Chy wiſh thou halt, but yet unknown, 
Jam —— — 
Now Anight o urs e Round, 
1 Ring Hauds Son of Suewake: 
ind J deſire thee, do thy wort, 
Po, ho, quoth T 
—_ of us two thall end our lives, 
befoze that we do go: 
thou A Lancelot du Lake 
then welcome ſhalt thou be; 
Wherefo2e ſee thou thy ſelf defend, 
155 now I the defie. 
buckled together ſo, 
ike two wild Boars ruſhing ; 


| . 


at one another flaſhing 
The ground beſpzinkled was with Blood, 
Tarquin began to faint : 
Im he xr back, and haze his Shield 
lo low, he did repent : 
Then ſoon ſpied Sfr Lancelot tho, 
he leapt upon him then, 
pull*d him down upon his knee, 
uud ruſhing et his elm: 
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And then he ſtruck his Neck in two, 
and when he had done lo; 


From pꝛilon, thzeeſcoze Knights and lour, N 


Lancelot delivered tho. 
FINIIS. 


Asong in Praiſe of Waen⸗ Töa pleaſiut 


new Tune: called, Ay Vallentins. 


Al all other things, 
that God hath made bentath the Sky; 
Moſt glozious to ſatisfie the curious exe, 
of moztal men withal : 
The light of Eve, 
Did ſooneſt fit his fancy, 
Whoſe courteſie and amitymoſt ſpeedily, 
had caught his heart in thiall 
Mhom he did love fo deat, 
As plainly doth appear, 
De made her Queen of all the world, 
and Piltris of his heart; 
Though afterwatds ſhe wzought his woe, 
his death and deadly ſmart.. 


. What need I ſpeak . | 
Ek matters paſſed long ago, aj 


Which all men know, J need not ſhew, to bingo 0 
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the caſe it is ſoplain, 
that Eve committed then fo great, 

| the went hence: 
- —— in dekente, 
ſhe made mankind again: 

#62 by her bleſſed Seed, 
ve are Redeem'd indeed, | 
Why ſhould not then, all moztal men, 

eſteem of women well ? 

And love their wives, even as their lives, 
as nature doth compel. 


Avertuous Wife 
The Scripture doch commend, and ſay, 
That night and day, ſhe is a ſtrax, from all decay; 
- | fo keep her Pusband ftill, 
| Sheuſeth not 
E give her ſelf a wandziag, 
N flaftering, 02 nt at 92 any thing, 
to de her Neighbour ill 
It all her mind is bent, 
his Pleaſures is tontint; 
per faithful love, doth not remove, 
| fozany Stoꝛm oꝛ grief: . 
Then is not he, well bleſt think ye, 
that meets with ſuch a Mile? 
nt now methinks, D 
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Jhear ſome men do ſay to me, 

Few ſuch there be, in each degree, any quality, 
at this day to be found; 2 

And now adays, ä 11 

Some men do let their whole delight, 

Both day and night, withall delpile, to bzawl T1 


their rage did ſo abound #*!- + dug I 
But ſure J think and ſay, | 

here comes no ſuch to day; - — 
Noꝛ do J know of any ſhe, dome 

that is within that place, to h 
And yet fo? fear, I dare ſwear, | dome 

it is ſo hard a caſe : - | {2 
But to conflude, {and 1 


| 
Foꝛ Vaids, and wives, and Uirgins all, othi 
Both great oꝛ ſmall, in Bower 02 Pall, * True 
ſo long as life doth laſt ; " (Achall, and o 
That they may live, 5 ee [Then 
With hearts content, and perfect peace, - [ere 


That joys increaſe,may ander Nerv. till death re. wh 

the care that crept lo taſt: | lala, 
Fo! beauty doth me blind, | 2 wh 
To have them all in mind, | is ul 
Even fo her lake, that doth us make, dw! 
ſo merry tobten: Wha 
The gloꝛy of che Fema le kind, thy 
I mean our Noble Wueen. = |$nbj 
FINIS an 


The Garland of Good-will, 


ly, 10. 
A Song in praiſe of a ſingle Life, 


To the Tune of, The Ghoſts hearſe. 


100 Dme do wꝛite of bloody wars, 
git}, Some do ſhew the ſeveral jars, 
twirt men though envy raiſed , - 
ſome in pzaiſe of Pzinces wiute, 
dme ſet their whole delight, 
to her fair Beauty blazed $ 
dome other perſons are mov'd, 
| #02 to pzaiſe where they are lov'd: 
/Ind let lovers pꝛaile beauty as they will, 
other ways J am intended ; 
Nay! True Love is little regarded, 
all, and okten goes unrewarded: 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, 
[reſolve to lead a ſingle life, 
4 whereby the heart is not offended. 
b 
a what ſuit and ſervice too, 
1s uſed by them that wooe : 
d what grief in heart and mind, 
That ſoꝛrow we do find; 
though womens fond behaviour 2 
- Subject to ſuffer each hour, 
and ſpeeches ſharp and lower: 
A D 2 
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The Garland of Good-will; tht 
And labour, lobe, coff, perchance tis but all loft | he 
and no way to be amended, Nou 
And ſo purthaſe pleaſure, fr 
And after repent at leiſure; Ahe 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, &c. | de 
1 
To no man in wedded ſtate, | 
Doth happen much debate, Do 
extept Gods [pecial favour, wh 
Ik his wife be pꝛoudly bent, | 
Df? ſecretly conſent, | 
to any lewd behaviour : 
If the be lothful o2 idle, | | 
x ſuch as her tongue cannot byidle, | ot 
D then well were he, And 
Df death his bane would be : if 
no ſozrow elſe can be amended, kit 
Foz look how long he were living, v 
Evermoze he would be grieving, The 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, &c. f 
7 
Married folks we offen hear, 
Even though their Childzen dear, 
have many cauſes oł ſoꝛrow 
If diſobedient they be found, 
A? falſe in any ground, 
by their unlawful ſozrows, 


To ſee ſuch wicked fellows, 


The Garland of Good- will. 


ſhamefully come unto the Gallows, 
lof Abom Parents with great care, 

ed with dainty fare, 
from their Cradle truly tended ; 
When as their Mothers befoze them, 


Then toavoid all ſtrife, &c, 


do we then behold and ſee, 
When men and wives agree, 
; andlive together ; 
Where the Lo2d hath ſent them eke, 
fair Childzen mild and meek, 
like flowers in ſummer weather: 
| Pow greatly are they grie ved, 
And will not by jop be relieved, 
if that Death doth call, 
Either wife oꝛ Childzen ſmall, 
whom their vertues do command, 
Their loſſes whom they thus added, 
from their hearts cannot be moved, 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, &c. 


Who being in that happy Tate, 
Would wok hiniſelfſuch hate, 
his Fancy fo2 to follow: 
M living here de void ok rife, 
Would take him to a wife ; 
6 
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doth curſe the day that e*re they boꝛe them, 


A 


The Garland of Good-yill, 


fo2 to pꝛoture his ſo2row, TEIN 
With carking and with caring, ,./ - -.,, 
Evermoze mult be ſparing, n 


Mere he not woꝛſe then madd. 


being merry would be lad: 

Mere he to be commended, f 

That e' re would ſeek much plealure, 
where grief is all his treaſure : 

Then te avoid all ſtrife, &. 


. 
4 


11. 


The Widdows Solace. To the Tune of, 
Robinſons Almain. 


Turn no moze fair. Middow , 
thy tears are all in vain ; 


*Tis neither grief noꝛ lozrow, * * 


can call the dead again: 
Man's well enough compared, 
unto the Summers flower, 
Mhich now ts fair and pleaſant, | 
yet withereth in an hour: 
And mourn no moꝛe in vain, 
as one whoſe faith is final ; 
Be patient in affliction, | 
and give God thanks fo? all. 


All men are bozn to dye, 


> * 
15 


the Scripture telleth plain, 
of Earth we were created, \ 

to Earth we muſt again, : 

[was neither Crœſus treaſure, 

102 Alexanders fame : 

n Solomon by wildem, 

that could Deaths fury tame; 
N Phyſick might pꝛelerve them, 
when nature did decay; 

t man tan hold fo: ever, 

he thing that will away 7? 
Then mourn no more, &c, 


Though vou have [oft yotrr Pusband, 
| yur comfort in diſtreſs; 


donlder God regardeth 


the Mid dow heavineſs : 
ind hach ſtrictly charged, 
ſuch as his Childꝛen be, 
The Fatherleſs and Middow, 
lo ſhield from in-ury. 
[Then mourn no more, &c. 


F he were true and faithful, 


| and loving unto thee ; _ - 


doubt not but there's in England, 


evough as good as he: 


Aut ifthat ſuch affection, 
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The Garland of Good-will, 
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The Garland of Good-will, 
within this heart was none ; 
Then give God pꝛaile andglozy, 
that he is dead and gone: 
And mourn no more, &c, 


Receive ſuch Suitoꝛs friendly, 
as do reſoꝛt to thee ; 

Reſpect not the outward perſon, 
but the inward gravity : 

And with adviſed judgement, 
chuſe him above the reſt ; 

Mhom thou by pwok haſt tried, 
Then mourn no more, &c. 


Then ſhalt thou live a life, 
exempted from all annoy; 

And whenſoever it chanceth, 
Apꝛay God give thee joy: 

And thus A make an end, 
with true humility ; 

In hope my (ſimple ſolace, 
may well ercepted be : 

Then mourn ao more, &c. 
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12. 


Agentle Womans Cemplaint, in that ſhe found 
E Friend Faithleſs, which ſhould have con- 


tinued Conſtant. 


Aith is a Figure ſtanding now fo2 nought, 


* now adays, as all the woꝛld may ſee, 
| Reſteth in few, and faith is fledfrom the, 
Is there any faith in rangers to be found, 
Is there any faith lies hidden in the ground ? 
| Js there any faith in men that buried be? 
No, there is none, and Faith is fled frem the. 


Fled is the Faith that might remain in any, 
Fled is the Faith that ſhould remain in many, 


Fled is the Faith that ſhould in any be, 
Then farewel hope, fo2 Faith is fled fromthe. 


From Faith I ſee that everyone is flying, 
| From Faith I ſee that all things are a dying; 
They flye from faith that moſt in faith ſhould be, 
And faithleſs thou that bꝛake thy faith to me. 
Thee have J ſought, but the J could not find, 
Thou of all others was moſt within my mind ; 
Thee have Jleft, and I alone will be, 
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Faith is a fancy we ought to caſt in thought: 
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Becauſe J find that Faith is fled from thee. * 
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The Garland of Good- will. 


I3, 
Of the Prince of Exgland,who wooed the Kings 
Daughter of France , and how he was ſlain, 
and ſhe afterwards Married to a Forreſter., 


Tothe Tune of, Crimſon Velvet. 


IN the days of old, 4 
Mhen fair France did flouriſh, RS 


Stozies plainly told, 
Lovers felt annoy ; . 
The Ring a Daughter had, x 
Beautious, bꝛight, and lovely, | 20 
Mhich made her Father glad, 8 
the was his only joy: 
A Pꝛince of England came, 
Whoſe Deeds did merit Fame, 
he wood her long, and lo at laſt, 
Look what he did require, 
She granted his deſire, 
their hearts in one were linkt Co faſt ; 
Which when her Father pꝛoved, 
Lo2d how he ws moved, 
and tounented in his mind; 
He ſought fo2 to pꝛevent them, 
And fo diſcontent them, 
Foztune crofſeth Lovers kind: 
- Mhen 


The Garland of Good-will. 


Mhen the Pꝛinces twain, 

Were thus barr'd of pleaſure, 

Though the Rings diſdain, 
which their joys withſfood ; 

The Lady got up her cloaths, 

| her Jewels, and her Treaſure ; 
Paving no remogſe 

bk State 02 Koyal Blood: 


b In homelp poo? array, 


| She got from Court away, 


r 
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to meet her joy and heartg delight; 


| Whoin a Fozreſt great, 

Had taken up his ſeat, 
to wait her comming in the night: 

But to ſee what ſudden danger, 

To this Pꝛincely ſtranger, 
chanced as he ſat alone ; 

By Dut-laws he was Robbed, 

And with Poniard ſtobbed, 
uttering many a dying groan. 
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The Pzinceſs arm'd by him, 

And by true deſire, 

Mandzing all the night, 
without dꝛead at all; 

Still unknown the pall'd 

In her ſtrange attire, 

Comming at the laſt, 
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The Garlandof Good-will. | 


in the echoes tall: 
Bou fair woods, quoth the, 
Ponoured may pou be, 
harbouring my hearts delight; 
M hich doth compaſs here, 
My joy and only dear, 


my truſty kriend and Noble Right: 


Sweet J come unto thee, 
Sweet J come to woe thee, 
that thou may t not angry be; 
Fo2 my long delaying, 
And thy courteous ſtaying, 
*mends fo2 all Jle make to thee. 


Paſſing thus along, 
Though the Foreſt, 
Many grievous groans, 
founding in her ears: 
UUbhere ſhe heard a man, 
To lament the ſoꝛeſt, 
That was ever ſeen, 
fozced by deadly fear : 
Farewel my dear, quoth he, 
Whom I ſhall never ſee, | 
fo why my life is at an end; 
- Though villanies cruelty, 
Aloe here fo2 thee J dye, 
to ſhew J ama faithful Friend: 


The Garland of Good-will, 
pere Jlye a bleeding, 
a ubile my thoughts are feeding, 
on the rareſt beauty found ; 
Y hard hap that may be, 
Little knows my Lady, 
my heart blood lies on the ground; 


AAith that he gave a groan, 
| UUhich did burlt aſunder, 
All the tender grings 
of his bleeding heart; 
She which knew his voice, 
At his tale did wonder, 
All her koꝛmer joy, 
did to grief convert: 
Straight ſhe ran to ſee, 
UUhom:this man ſhould be, 
that ſo like her love did peak; 
And found when as ſhe came, 
Per lovely Lo2d lay Cain, 
all ſmeared in blood, which life did b2eak. 


When this deed they ſpied, 
Lo2d how ſoꝛze ſhe cried, 

her ſozrows cannot counted be; 
Per eyes like fountains runing, 
While ſhe cried out, my Darling, 
D would that J had died fo2 thee, 
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The Garland of Good-will. 

His pale lips alas, : 
Twenty times ſhe killed, YE An 
And his face did wath, Ae 
with her trickling fears. = F 
Every bleeding wound, 5 | Ve 
Her fair wowds bedewed, 5 
@iping off the Blood — 
withher Golden Pair: 155 * 

Speak fair Pꝛince to me, 
one lweet woꝛd of comkoꝛt give, Yi 
Lift up thy fair Eyes. | Cl 


Liſten tomy Crys, 
think in what great grief I live : 
All in vain ſte ſued, 
All in vain ſhe vicwed, 
the Wuinceſs life was dead and gone; 
There ſtood the ſtill mourning, 
Till the Sun appꝛoaching, 
add bzight day was coming on. 


— 
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In this great diſtreſs, 
Muoth the Nopal Lady, 
Mho can now expꝛels, 
what will become of me: 
To my Fathers Court, | 2 
Mill {4never wander, | 
But ſome Service ſk, | 


where 


The Garland of Good-will. 


where J might placed be, 
And thus the made her moan, 
UQUeeping all alone, 
all in dꝛead and d2eadful fear, 
A Fo:refter all in Gzeen, 
Poſt comely to be ſeen, 
ranging the woods did find her there: 
Kound beſet with ſp2row, 
Maid, quoth he, good mozrow, 
what hard hap bꝛought you here? 
Harder hap did ne ver, 
Chance to Maiden ever, 
here lies ſlain my B2other dear. 


UUhere might J be plac'd, 
Gentle Foreſter tell me, 
Where ſhould J pꝛocure, 
a Service in my care ? 
Pains J will not ſpare, 
And will do my duty, 
Caſe me of my care, 
help my extream ned: 
The Foreſter all amazed, 
On her beauty gazed, | 
fill his heart was ſet on fire ; 
Ves, fair Maid, quoth he, 
you ſhall have your hearts deſire, 


The Garland of Goodwill. 


De bꝛought her to his Mother, 
And above all other 
he lets fo2th the Daidens paaile ; 
Long was his heart inflamed, 
At laſt her love he gained, 
thus did his Glozy raiſe, 


Thus unknown he married, 
With the Rings fair Daughter, 
Childꝛen they had ſeven, 
e' re he knew the ſame ; 
But when he underſtood, 
She was a Kopal Pzinceſs, 
By this means at laſt, 
ſhe ſhewed fo2th her kame: 
Pe Cloth'd his Childzen 
Not like to other men, 
in party colours ſtrange to ſee ; 
The left fide Cloth of Gold, 
The right ſide now behold, 
of woollen cloth ftill framed he. 


Men hereat did wonder, 
Golden fame did thunder, 

this ſtrange Deed in every place; 
The Ring of France came thither, 
Being pleaſant weather, 

in the woods the Part fo chaſe : 


The Garland of Good-will. | 
The Chil dꝛen then did ſtand, 8 
gs their Father willed, 
Where the Koyal Ring 
muſt of foꝛce come by; 
Their Bother richly clad, 
In fair crimſon velvet, _ 
[Their Father all in Gzay, 
tomelp to the eve : 
Then the famous King, 
Foted every thingd ,, 
asking how he durft be ſo bold, 
To let his wife to wear, 
Ind deck his Childzen there, 
in coſtly Kobes and Cloath of Gold: 
The Foreſter thus reply'd, 
And the caſe de tribꝰd 
to the King thus did lay; 
Mell niay they by their Mother, 
Wear rich Gold like other, | 
being by birth a Pzincels gap, | 
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The Ring upon theſe woꝛds, 
Poze heedkul beheld them, 
Till a crimſon bluſh, f 
his conteit did trols, 5 
The moze J look, he lad, 
n thy Mike and Childzen, 
the moze I call to _ : 


The Garlandof Good-will. 
my daughter whom I loft 3 


J am the Child (quoth the) HM | 
Falling on her knee, l 
| pardon me my Soveraign Leige, A 3 
The King perceiving this, l 
His Daughter dear did kiſs, M 
and joyful tears did ſtop his ſpeech : | 
With his train he turned, 
And with her ſojourned, In 
ſtraightway he dub*d her Hus band Unight; ; | | 
Then made him Earl of Flanders, Jn 
Dne of his chief Commanders, ne” 
thus was his \ozrows put 0 flight. | S( 
FINI | 
| T 
Of the faithful friendſhid that laſted between | 
two faithful friends, To the T'une of, flying fame, | 
| A 
]? ſtately Rome ſometimes did dwell, 
a man of Noble Fame ; 
Mho had a Son ofſeemly ſhaper, 
Alphonſo was his name : 
When he was grown and come to age, 
To lend his Son to Athens fair, | 
where wil doms School did reſt. 
CT 


And when he was to Athens tame, e: : | 
3 


The Garland of Good-will. 


good Lecures fd? to learn; 

A place to board him with delight, 
his ſrienda did well difcern : 

A Noble Knight of Athens Town. 
of him did take che charge, 

Mho had a Soy Ganſelo taWd, 
juſt of his pifch and age. 


In ature and in perſon bath, 

in favour, ſpeech, om ate; 

In quality andcondifons eke 
they 'greed in every plate: 
So litze they were in all reſpects, 

the one unto the other; 


They were not known but by their names, 


of Father oz ok Mother. 


And as in favour they weve found, 
alike in all reges, 
Even ſo they did molt dearlylove, 
and pꝛove by good effects : 
Ganſelo loved a Lab fair, 
which did in Athens dwell 
Apo was in beauty peerlele found, 
ſo far he did excell. 


Upon a time it chanced ſo, 
As fancy ts © 
( . - 


That 


The Garland of Food will. 


That he would viſit fo2 delight, 
his Lady and his Love: 
And to his true and faithful Friend, 
he declared the ſame : . 
Agking ok him, ik he would lee, 
that fair and comely Dame. 


Alphonſo did thereto agree, 
and with Ganſelo went; 
To ſe the Lady which he lov'd, 
which bꝛed his diſcontent < - 
But when he caſt his Chyyſtial eyeg, 
upon her Angels hue, 
The beauty of that Lady byight, 
did ſtaight his heart ſubdue, 


Pis gentle heart ſo wounded was, 
with that kair Ladies face; 

That afterwards he daily liv' d, 
in ſad and wokul tale: 

And of his griefhe knew not how, 
therefoze to make an end; 

Foz that he knew his Ladies Love, 

was yielded to his Friend, 


Thus being ſoꝛe perplert in mind, 
upon his Fed he lay; 
Like one which death and deep deſpair, 


The Garland of Good-will. 


had almoſt woꝛn away: 
pis friend Ganſelo that did ſee, 
his grief and great diſtreſs ; 
At length requeſted fo to know, 
his cauſe of heavineſs, 


With much ado af length he told, 
the truth unto his friend ; 

Who did relieve his in ward woe, 
with comf6zt tothe end: 

Take courage then, dear friend, quoth he, 
though the thtough love be mine; 
Pyright I will reſign tothee, 

the Ladyſhall be thine. 


You know our favours are alike, 
our ſpeech alſo likewiſe ; 
This day in mine apparel then, 
you ſhall ysur ſelf diſguiſe : 
Andunto Church then ſhall you go, 
directly in my ſtead; 
Toe though my friends ſuppoſe tis I, 
you ſhall the Lady wed. 


Alphonſo was ſo well appaid, 
andas they had decreed ; 
| Be went that day and wedded plain, 
the Lady there indeed: 
. E 3 * 


The Garland of Good-will, 
But when the Nuptual feaſt was done, 
and Phœbus quite was fled ; 
The Lady foꝛ Ganſela took - 
Alphonſo to her bed. 


That night they ſpent in plealant ſport, 
and when the day was conte, 

A Poaſt fo2 fair Alphonſo tone, 
to fetch him tome to Rome: 

Then was the matter plainly pꝛob'd, 
Alphonſo wedded was, 

And not Ganſelo to that Dame, 
which bzought great woe, alas. 


Alphonſo being gone to Rome, 
with this his Lady gay, 

Ganſelo's friends and Bind: ed all, 
in ſuch a rage did ſtay: 

That they depziv*dhim or his wealth, 
bis Land and rich affire : 

And baniſhed bim their Country quite, 
in rage and wꝛathlul irc. 


With ſad and penſive thoughts alas, 
Ganſelo wandꝛed then, 

Mho was conſtrain'd thiaugh want to beg, 
rel iet ol many men: 

* this ditreſs, oft would he lap: 


The Garland of Good-will. 


to Rome J mean to go, 
Toſek Alphonſo, my dear Friend, 
who will relieve my woe, 


To Rome when poo! Ganſelo came, 


and found Alphonſo's place ; 
Which was ſo famous, huge, and fair, 
himſelf in ſuch poo? caſe ; 
He was aſhamꝰd to ſhew hiniſelf, 
in that his pooꝛ array, 
Saying, Alphonſo knows me well, 
i he would come this way. 


Therekoꝛe he ſtaid within the ſtreet, 


Alphonſo then came by, | 
But heeding not Ganſelo pooz, 
his Friend that ood ſo nigh: 
Which griev*dGanſelo to the heart, 
quoth he, and is it ſo ? 
Doth pꝛoud Alphenſo now diſdain 
his Friend indeed to know. 


In deſperate ſozt away he went, 
into a Barn hard by, 

And p2eſently he dꝛew his knife, 
thinking thereby to dye : 


And bitterly in ſozrow there, 


he did lament and weep, 
E 4 


And 


The Garland of Good-yill, 
And being over-wrigh;ed with grief, io 
he chere fell alt afleep, 4 
An 
Mhile roundly there he fweetly llept, = 
come in a murthering thief; Th 
And ſaw a naked knife [ye by | 
this man-fo fut ok griet: T| 
The knife lo bꝛight, he took up ſtraight, 
and went away amain ; 
And thuſtit in a n urkhered man, " | & 


which cfo! e he had ain. 


| T 
And akterwerds he went with kpeed, | 
and put this bloody knife ; A 
Into his hand that lleeping lay, 
to ſave hi:nſelf from ſtrike: þ 
Which done, away in hafte he ran, 
and that ſearch was made, | 
Ganſelo with his bloody knife, | ; 


wag [92 the murtl. er ſtaid: 


8 0 

And bꝛought befo2e the Magiſtrate, 

who did confeſs moſt plain; | | 
That he indeed with that ſame knife, 

the murthered man had fan : 
Alphonſo fitting there as Judge, 

and knowing Ganſelo's face, 
To ſave his friend did lay, himelf 

was guiltyin that cafe, ⸗ Eon? 


The Garland of Good- will. 
Kone, quoth Alphonſo, kill'd the man, 
mp Lord but only J; 
And tterefoe ſet this poo? man free, 
and let me juſtly dye: 
Thus while toz death theſe faithful friends, 
in ſtriving did p2oceed ; 
The man befoze the Senate came, 
which did the fad indeed. 


Mho being moved with remoxſe, 
their friendly hearts to ſee; 

Did lap befo:e the Judges plein, 
none did the kact but he: 

Thus when the truth was plainly told, 
of all fides joy waz ſeen ; 

Alphonſo did embyace his Friend, 
which had lo wokul been. 


In rich array he cloathed him, 
as fitted his degree; 
And helpt Lim to his Lands e gan, 

. koꝛmer dignity: 
Tie Purtherer fo2 telling truth, 
had pardon at that time; 

Mo afterwards lamented muth, 

_ this foul and grievous crime. 
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FFC 

THE SECOND PART © Am 

OF THE | . 

GARLAND of GOOD-WILL. Am. 

I. Nt. 

A Paſtoral Song to the Tune of, Hey ho boly-dvy, | ph, 

Non a Down where Shepherds keep, Sh. 

UL] piping plealant Lays ; | Ph, 

Two Country Baids were keeping Sheep, Sh, 

and ſweetly chanted Kound-defays : | Am 

Thee Shepherds each on Daten Reed, Sh, 

blaming Cupids cruel wzong, An 

Unto theſe Rural Nymphgs agreed, oh. 

- - to keepatuneful Uunder-ſong. | 

Ph 

And lo they were in number Five, | | Sh 

— Wulſcks number ſweet, Pl 

And we the like, let us contrive, Sh 

N to ſing their Song in oꝛder meet: pf 

Fair Phillis part I take to me, Si 

Ge 'gainlt loving Pinds complains; \ 

And Amarillis, thou ſhalt be, 14 
ſhe defends tle Shepherds "Sw ains. 

, 


Ph, Fye on the flights that men deviſe, 
Sh. Bey ho, ſilly fights: 
Ph. When 


| The Garland of Cood-will. : 
i b. When imple Bards they would intice, ” 
ch. Maidens are voung⸗meng chief wlights? 2 
Am, Nay, women they which with their eyes, 
ch. Gyes like beams of burning Sun: 

* | Am. And men once taught they ſoon dilplle, 
. So are Shepherds okt undone. 


— 2 
— _—_ - — 2 


io. Ph, If any po!mg Man win a Paid, 

Sh, Mappy man is he; 

Ph, By trucking bim Ge is betray?d, 

Sh. Fye upon luch treachery : 

am. At maids wilth young men with their guiles 
Sh. Bey ho, hey ho, guileſs grief: | 
Am, They deal like weeping Crotodiles, 

dh. That murther men without relief, 


0 
— em ang 0 K 
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ph. A know ally Country Pind, 
| Sh. Pey ho, hep ho, Ally Swain ! 
Ph, To whom fair Daphne pꝛoved kind, 
Sh. Alas he not kind to her again: 
Ph, He vow'd fo Pan with many an Dath, 
Sh, Rey ho, hey ho, S epherdg God is he, 
Am. Vet ſinte he hath cha ig'd t boke his ruth, 
| Sh. Troth plight bꝛokt, will plagued be. 


Am. Sle had deceived many a Swain, 

Sh. Fye upon falſe deceft : 

Am. And plighted troth to chem kad w_ 

h. Thers 
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Ph. Jfever Maſd were like to me, 8 
Sh. Bey ho, hey ho, hard ot heart 

Ph. Both Love and Lovers ſcozn'd ſhould be, 
Sh. Sconers Gould be ſure ofſmart: 

Am. Jfevery Mad were of my mind, 

Sb. Hey ho, hey ho, lovely ſweet ! 

Am. They to their Lovers ſhould pꝛode kind, 
Sh. Rindneſs is fo2 maidens met. 


Ph. Methinks Love is an idle toy, 

Sh. Bey ho, hey ho, buſie pain, 

Ph. Both wit and ſenſe it doth annoy, 

Sh. Both wit and ſenſe thereby we gain: 
Am. Luth Phillis, ceaſe, be not ſo coy, 

Ph. Pep ho, hey ho, my diſdain ! 

An. J know you Love a Shepherds Boy, 
Sh. Fye on that woman ſo can keign. 


ma BH WW W_D 


Ph. Well, Amar:ll;s, now J yield, 
Sh. Shepherds ſweetly pipe aloud, 5 
Ph. Lobe tonquers both in town and field, 

Sh,. Like a Tyꝛant fierce and pꝛoud: | 


The Garland of Good- will. 


n. The Evening-ffar is up we ſee, 
— Veſper ſhines, we mult away, 
Would every Lady would agree, 


| - So we end dur Kound-delay. 


Of Patient Griſſel and; a Noble Margueſs, 
Tune is, The Brides G oed morrow. | 


A Noble Pargqueſsas he did ride a hunting, 
hard by a River ſide, 8 
| Ipzoper Maiden ar che did lit a ſpinning. 
his gentle eye eſpy*d: 
Pot fajr and lovely, and ofcomely grate was 


although in imple attire, (che, 


She lang moſt ſweet with pleaſant voice melodi⸗ 
which ſet the Loꝛds heart on fire, (ou ay, 
The moze he lookt the moꝛe he might, | 
| Beauty bꝛed his hearts delight, 
and to this dainty Damolel he went : 
God ſpeed (quoth he) thou famous flower, 
fair Piltris of this homely: Bower, 


where love & vertue lives with weer content. 


| With comely geſture, £ — behaviour, 


Ge bad him welcome 
She entertain*d him in faithful friendly manner 
and all his Gentlemen: 


The 
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The Noble Parqueſs in his heartfelt ſurhflank - 


which ſet his ſenſes all at ftrife 


Duoth he,fatr Paiden,thew me ſoon what is thi [6 


I mean to take thee to my wife:: (name 
Griſſel is my name, quoth ſhe, ä 
Far unfit foꝛ your degree, 

a lilly Maſden and ol Parents po:ñ 
Nay Gxriſſel, thou art rich he ſaid, 
A vertuous, fair, and comely Maid, 

grant ine thy love, and J wid uk _— 


At lengththe conſented, t bemng both content 
they married were with ſpeed; 

Bercountry tuffet was tar aden all and velvil 

- as to her ſtate agreed: 77 

And when that we was trum tyꝛtoin the me 

her beauty ſhintd moſt amt; 

Far gaining every other babe Eednarlp Dat 
that did appear in her ght: 

Pany —— — 1 
ecauſe ſhe was ot Sp, 
and 'i wirtther Tode her great . 

Some ſad this, and lomt ſaſd chat, 

Soine did call her Beggers hat, 
amn to her Lo 


R 
1 15530] 19 " Ti 
Doble Parquec.quoth they wo y do won won 
thus baſely fo2 to wed-; — - 
ha 


wl 
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might have gotten an honourable Lady, 
into pour Paincely Bed: 
tin [Who will not now your noble iſſue ſill deride, 
me | which ſhall be hereafter bon; 
That are of blood ſo baſe by the Pothers fide, 
the which will bzing them to lcozn. 
Put her therefoze quite away, 
Take to vou a Lady gay, 
whereby your Linage may renowned be ; 
Chus every day they ſeentd fo pzate, 
That malit'd Griſſels good eſtate, 
th, who took all this moſt mild and patient ly. 


if, when that the Warqueſs did ſee that they were 
| againſt his faithful wife, (bent thus 
ie, Aho moſt dearly, tenderly, and intirelp, 

| he loved as his like: 5 
Nin ding in ſecret fo2 to p2ove her patient eart, 
thereby her foes to diſgrace ; 
Thinking to-play ahard diſcourteons part, 
that men might pitty her caſe : 
fle Gʒeat with child this Lady wag, 
And at length it cametopaſs, 

two goodly Childzen at one birth he hav ; 
Aon and Daughter God had ſent, 
Ahich did their Father well content, (glad. 
i | and which did make their others heart tut 


at | Seat 


+ © TheGarlindof Good-will, 
Gzeat Nopal feaſting', were at theſe Childithg 
and Pzincely triumph made, (Cheiſtfing, 


Six weeks together.at!Noblesthat came thither 
were entertaſn'dand ſtaid : 


And when that all theſe pleaſant (portinns quite |S 


the Parqueſga Mellenger ſent, (were done, 


Fo? his young daughſer,t b bis pꝛitty Cinilling fon 
declaring his full intent: 


How that the Bakes muſt unirthered be, 
Foz ſo tle Parquels did decree, 4 
come let me have the Childꝛen he ſaid, 
With that fair Griflel wept full ſoꝛe, 
She wꝛung her hands ond laid no mo2e, 
my gracious L 02d muſt have his will obey d. 


She took the Babies. from the nurung Ladies, 
between her tender arms, 
She often wiſhes, with manyſoꝛrowkul billeg, 
that ſhe might help their harins: | 
Farew el, quothj the, my Childieri dear, 
never ſhall I ſee you again, * 
*Tis long of me, yourſad + wofiil mother dear, : 
fo2 whoſe ſake you muſt beUdhn: | » | 
Pad J been born of Koyal Nate, 
You might have livd in happy tale, 
but now von mutt dye for my d enth nels. 
Come meſſenger of Death, quot e 
Take 1117 delpicxd Babeg to ther, 


The Garland of Good-will, 
u and to their Father my complaſrits erpꝛels. 


r pe took the Thlldren ändto his Noble Pafter 


1 Nene them fo2th with ſpe 
A I ok | 


here ſhe lat n 
A piraſi ant pet 


[weet Sue's 


| Shs ed 1 4 4 _ 
Grifſelthinks the ac 


gh die bet Geet th hoitbur 
Hg 105 m my Colt wid pꝛetente 


5 


they unjuſtly rape: 
ae Ir 10 N Eile nent 
We 1 ay 
Adobe ay tiltp: iQ bolt und pur Pol, 
by.cl 1 8 ifgima be: 


ebene LI m 1 8 e minds 


W 
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A Goat to thee A may not give, 
Thee to maintain while I do live, 
againſt my Griſſel ſueh grrat foes I find. 


When gentle Griſſel heard theſe woeful tydings | 
the tears ſtood in her eyes; 


She nothing ſaid, no wo2ds of difconterfment in 
did from her lips ariſe :. - hy 
Per velvet Gown mol patiently the ſtript oft, (Gril 
her Girdle of Silk of the ſame ; Cſcoff, | f@ 
Per ruſlet gown was bought again with mme Ooſ 
to bear them all her ſelf did rrame: th 
When ſhk was dꝛeſt in this array, ind 
And ready was to part away, w 
God lend long like unto * Rod, quoth ſhe; z | 
Let no in this, | te 
To give my Lo:v parting kiſs ; ; 
with wat eyes, farewel my dear, auth b. 10 


from (lately Pal late unto her Fathers Cottage 4 
pov? Griflel now is gone; 

Full . my there e | 
no wꝛong the thought went, 

atmet tattime hioughallthe landthe peechs 

the Parqueſs Gould married be 

Eintoa Noble Lady of high deſtent, 

and to the ſame all parties did agree: 

The Parqueſs ſent foz Griſſel fair, 


The Garland ofGood-will, 
che Bzives Bed-chamber to pꝛepare, 
that nothing (ould therein he found aboꝛx: 
the Bꝛide was wich her Bother come, 
which was great joy to all arid ſome, 
ngs and Griſſel took all this molt patiently. 
nt i ming when that they Mg : 
ind in the mo d 
her patiente now was try d, 
, |Griſel was charged, in Pꝛintely manner, 
off, az to attire the Bilde: | 
nya Poſt willingly ſhe gave conſent unto the lame 
| the Bꝛide in her bzavery was det, 
ind preſently the noble tiither came, 
with all the Ladies at his requeſt : 
e; ch Griſſel J wouldask bf ther, 
to this Match thou would dt agree, 
thinks thy looks are wa red wondzous cop + 
that they all began to ſmile, 
— Griſſel ſhe — the while; 
agt God dend Lozd Pirquels man pears of joy. 


„5 If Parqueſs was moved; to ſee his belt belovod | 
nt, thus patient in diſtreſs, 

ſtept unto her, and by the hand he took her, 

| eſe woꝛds he did erpꝛels: 

i art the bꝛide, g all the byides'F mean to have 
"theſe two thy own Childzen be, 

youthful Lady on ROY did blefing w 


A 


ht | 
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the Ar ag v wing as ſhe: 
And you that en eltate, 
Mhom J babe 1 195 WS cn pate | 


now blu e „and honoz vertudus life : 


zwnicles een kame, 


Shall ev Sen n 1 . 
of Pati ent Gri any e ondant wiſe, 
IIa "F'FN Oe — 2 g ; 


. 
* 9 . 


is decayed place; - 


Thus 0 1 Superüttian, 
goo od | 
Ignorance. 
Chill tell thee by my vazen, | 
-have Wa 


Av — and ee 
* ty e 


as 


ines down dd. 1 wo 
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as ich may zay to thee:: 
Mithin theſe goodly Cloyſters, 

che did vull often zee. 0 
; Truth: 55 n 
2 : * | Then J muſt tell thee, Father, 4 
| in truth and verity ; ba * 
A loꝛt of greater e 

thou couldꝰſt not likely ſee: - 5 
Deceiving of the ſim ple 

with falſe and keigned lies; 
But ſuch an oꝛder truly, 
Ch1ilt did never deviſe, 

Ignorance, 

| Ah, ah, che zmell thee now man, 
che know well what thou art 
A Avellow of new Learning, 
the wis not woztha vart : 

Uo? when we had the old Law, 

a merry wo2ld was then; 
Andevery thing was plenty, 3 

among all ʒoꝛts of . 


Thou giveſt me an.anſwer, 5 57h 
as did the Jews. ſometimes, 22 

| Unto the Pꝛophet Jeremy, 
when he accus?d their crimes: FT 

"Twas merry (ſaid the — | 
and joyful in our Realm 2 

F 3 Which 
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Which did offer Spice Cakes 
unto the Quern ol Heaven. 
Ignorance. 
1 tell thee what good vellow, 
bekoze the Uicars went hence, 
A Bull ell! ofthe belt Mheat, 
was zould fo2 vourteenpence : 
And voꝛty Eggs a penny, 
that were both good and new; 
And this zhe zaꝝ my 3elf have zen, 
and yet ich am no Jew. 
Truth. 
Mithin the ſacred Bible, 
we find it wyitten plain; 
The latter days ſhould troubleſome 
and dangerous be tertain: 
That we ſhould be ſelf lovers, 
and Charity war cold; 
Then tis not true Keligfon 
that makes the —— hold. 
nee. 
Chill tell thee my opinion plain, 
and choul that well ve knew; 
Ich care not foꝛ the Bible Book, 
tis too big to be true: 
Tur bleſſed Ladies Pſalter, 
zhall fo: my Money go; 


Zuch pꝛitty Pꝛayers as there be, | 
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the Bible cannot zhew, 
Truth, 
Now haſt thou ſpoken truly, 
fo2 in that Book indeed, 
No mention of our Ladp, 
02 Romiſh Saint we read: 
iq; by the bleſſed Spirit, 
that Book indited was, 
ind not by imple Perſons, 
as is the fooliſh Mals. 
Ignorance. 
Cham zure they are not booliſh, 
that made the Mals che trow ; 
Why man? *tis all in Latine, 
and Mools no Latine know: 
/ Were not our Mathers wiſe men, 
and they didlike it well ? 
| Who very much rejoycey "7 
to hear the zcering:Bell, 
Truth. 


But many Rings and P2ophets, 
as J may ſay to ti ce; 
pabe wicht the Light that you have, 
and could it never (ce. 
Fo2 what art thou the better, 
a Latine Song to hear; 
And underſtandeſt nothing, 
that they (ing in * Muire ; 
; | 4 


SAR 


The Garland of Goodwill. 
Ignorance. 


O hold thy peace, che pꝛanthte, 
the noiſe was paſſing trine ;/ pit azon 
To hear the Uriers zinging, en 20] 
ag we di enter in: aumů . mms. 
And then to ſ& the Rod lost lt nt 10 
30 bzavely zet with Z ainus 5 ot 17 
And now to zee them wandiffig, 51 107 1:71 
my heart with z02row!ſvaſrifg. 1 ' ff 100 
Truthin%: ©: 1818 
The Lozd did give Connnandinent 


no Image thou ſp&nldAt me; 


Noz that unto Jdalat eser? 
you ſhould your ſelf betaſgs 5/7 21! - 11724 « 

The Golden Calf oflſragl::5 7 : 
Moſes did therettde Hir; 

And Baals Pyzieſts and Tem, 


3 <5 
- — 


he bꝛought to utter foix οοẽ eee 74 oof. 
Ignite 5/1 2997 0! 


But our Lady of Waliingham, 


wag a pure andholp:ZTain5 © 2/45 507014 8 


And many men in Pilgranage, ' 51 © 67 
did ſhew to her Complalat: 1157 5: 


Yea zweet Thomas Becket : 


and many others moe, fy 
The Holy Maid ol Kent lib eilt 


did many wonders zhew z. 071 20711 Gr 
7 Truth. 


The Garland of 
Truth. ; 
such Saints are well agreeing, 
to your p2ofeſſion ſure; 
and to the men that made them, 
I ſopꝛecious and pure: 
The one was found a Traytoꝛ, | 
and judged wozthy death; *: 101. 
The other eke loꝛ Treaſon; + 
did end his hateful bꝛeath. 
Jenoratice. ' } 
| Yea, yea, it is no matter, 
| diſpzaiſe thein how pay will; 
But zuve they did much goodneſs, 
when they wert with un ſtill! 
| Us had our Yoly water, 
and Boly Bead likewiſe, ' 
And many — Reliques, 43Ki : 
lot dn 
And all this vuhile they eu vun, 
with vain and lundzy wow, 
Which never; C iſt conunanded, 
as learned Moctoꝛs knam :- 
Search then the Poly Striptures, 
and thou ſhalt plainly fee, 
That headlong to damnation,  * 
they always trained thee: 


HOU -wil. 


* 


Ignorance. 
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Ignorance. 
Ak it be true good vellow, 
as thou doſt zap to me:; 
Then to my Zaviour Jeſus, 
alone then will J flye: 
Believing in the Goſpel, 
and paſſion of his Zon, | 
And with the zubtile Papiſts, 
ich fo2 ever done. 
FINI 8. 


The overthrow of proud Holofornes and the 
Triumph of vertuous Queen Judith. 


WW Den Ring Nebuchadnezzar 
was putfed up with pꝛide; 
Pe ſent foꝛth many men ol Mar, 
by Holofornes guide: 
To plague and ſpoil the woꝛld thꝛoughout, 
by fierce Bellona's Kod, 
That would not fear and honour him, 
and acknowledge him their God. 


Which when the Poly Aſraelifes 
did truly underſtand, 

Joꝛ to pꝛevent his tyzanny, 
they koꝛtiũed their Land: 


Their 
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| Their Towns and ſtately Cities ſtrong, 
they did with Uictuals foe ; 

Their warlike Weapons they mepard, 
their furious Foe to goze, 


When ſtately Holofornes then, 
had knowledge of that thing, 
That they had thus p2epar'd! themſelves, 
| fox to withftandthe Ring : 
Quoth he, what God is able now, 
| fokeep theſe men from me? 
s there a greater then our Bing, 
e whom all men kear to ſee? 


Come march with me, thereloze he ſaid, 
my Captains ever one z 
* | Andfirtunts Bethulia, 
wi.ith ſpeed let us be gone: 
Iwill deſtroy each Mothers Son 
that is within the Land; 
Their God ſhall not dellber them, 
dut ot my turious hand. 


ö Wherefoze about Bethulia, 
| that little City then; 
n foot he planted up and down, 
an hundꝛed thouſand men: 
| Twelve tl ouland more on Yozſes habe 


C 


about 
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about the Town had he; : 
Pe ſtopt their ſp2zings and water-ipes, 
to wozk their miſery. | 


When four and thirty days they N 


with wars beſieged been; 
The poo? Bethulians at that. time, 
ſo thirlty then were ſeen: 
That they were like to ſtarve and dye, 
they were both weak and faint, 
The People againſt the Kulers cry, 
and thus was their, cane. 


Better it is foꝛ us, quoth they, 
to yield unto our oe, 
Then by this great and grievous I | 
to be deſtroyed lo 
D render up the Town threkoze, 
we are fozſaken quite: wo 
There is no means fo eſta pe Lhei 
who might eſcape their 


When as their grievous Kulers heard, 


the Clamours which they made; 


Good people be content, ſaid they, | 


and be no whit diſmaid ; 1 


Het five days ſtüy in hope of health, 
' God will regard your woe; Ant“ 


But, if by then, noſuccourcome, 
wel plelvuntogur Fore 1 r 


When Judirhpauderit Piincely Dame) | 


had tydings of fhig ching 

Mhich was Manalles beautoug wile, i 
that lometimes OR ele King: 

Ah tempt ye Gnd lo lole, the. ald, 
beloze all men this day 

mom mo2tal men in K önkekkatt ottght, 

| fofear and eke phe? 0 


Fi you will grant me leave, math the, 
[ to paſs abꝛoad this night, 
| [To Holofornes 4 will go 
| fo2 all his furidug tight : 
4 But what I there intend to . 
enquire not now kme, 
Go then in peace, faif Dame, they ald, 
and God be fill with ther. 


When ſhe from them was gotten} home, 
within her Pallace Gate, 

| She called to her the chiefeſt Paid, 

that on her then did wait: 

| Biing me my beſt attire, quoth ſhe, 

and Jewels of fine Gold, 


it And wach me with che fineſt Balmeg, 


| The Garland of Good-will, 8 
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that are of Silver ſold. 


The faireſt and the richeſt Kobe, 
that then ſhe did poſſeſs, 

Upon her dainty Co2ps ſhe put, 
and eke her Pair did dreſs, 

With roſtly Peatls, and pꝛetious Stones, 
and Ear-rings of fine Gold ; 

That like an Angel the did ſeem, 

; moſt ſweet fo2 to behold,” 


A Pot ofſwet and pleaſant Tyl, 
the took with her that time; 
A Bag of Figs, and fine Wheat flower, 
a Bottle of fine Wine ; 
Becauſe ſhe would not eat with them, 
that woziſhip Gods of Stone, 
And from the City thus the went, 
with one pooz maid alone. 


Puch ground alas, ſhe had not gone, 
out ot her own City; 
But that the Tentinels eſpy*d, 
a woman wondzous pꝛitty: 
From whence came you fair Paid, quoch they, 
end where walk pou ſo late? 
From vonder Town, good cir, quoth ſhe, 
undo pour Lo2d of high eſtate. ___ 
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When they did mark and view her well, 
and ſaw her fair beauty; 
Ind therewithal her rich array, 
ſo goꝛgeous fo the eye: 
They were amazed in their minds, 
ſs fair a Dame to ſæ; 
They ſet her in a Chariot then, 
in place of high degree. 


| An hundꝛed pꝛoper choſen men, 
they did appoint likewiſe ; 

| Td wait on Pzincely Judith there, 
whoſe beauty clear*d their eyes: 


| And all the Souldiers running came; 


to vie w her, as ſhe went; 
| And thus with her they paſt along, 
{ unto the Generals Tent, 


Then came this ſtately Guard in haſte, 
fair Judith ſoꝛ to meet; 

And to their high renowned Lo2d, 
they bzought this Lady ſwet : 

And then bekoze his Ponour, 

| upon her knee ſhe fell; 


Her beauty bꝛight made him to mule, 
fo far ſhe did excell. 


Riſe up Renowned Dame, quoth he, 


The 
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the glo2p of thy kind, 
And be no whit adaſht at all, 
to ſhew me thy mind: N 
UUhen the had utter ed her intent, 
her wit amaz'dthem all, 4 
And Holoforneſs therewſth,... 
by love was bꝛotmght in ut, 


And bearing in his lofty bzeaſt, 


the flames of hat beſtre, L _ 1 F 


Ye granted every thing to ber- 828 
the did of him krqhute: P 

Each night thertfi2e he cave ber wh 
to walk abzdad to pꝛav: : 

Actoꝛ ding to her wn 247 Ine wy 
which te bay nave that day, 

WUhen be in Camp had terparr, 
near Holofornes Tent, 

His chiefeſt friend Loꝛd trealurtr, e 
unto her then he tent: 


8 # 
, —_— 
10 go 


Fair Dame, quoth he, my A 


this Night your Company, 
MNuoth ſhe, J will not my L 
in any thing deny. 


A very great and ſumtuous Feaſt, 
did Hole fornes make, | 


= # 


v1 


_ 


| 5 2A 


would plet farif | 
* Holofornes mercy ** 
near uc; * OM 


end gabe ſet hr Pald. D 
The rich and Golden Lend 


I. that hung over his Be 
F N 


hr theote, 


The Gariand of Good-w 
with Holofarnes Pead.:. 


Andthusthyoughall Lhe Court of Guards,” 


the eſcap'd clean a 
None did her it 
had gone fozth 0 bay. 


When ſhe had pak, pd quite | 
the vanger of thern al; 2 
And that ſhe was conte 7700 
the lledged Cities wi 
Come open me the G es, guoth th the, 
dur Foe the Lozd hach lain | 
See here his Pead wil! mp bn. 
that boze ſo great a Fame. 


Upon a Pole they pitch t his Ap 
that all men might it ſpy 

And o' ze the City wall forthwith, 
they ſet it pzeſently : 

Then all the Souldiers in the town, 
marcht foꝛth in rich Array 

But ſure their Foes ſpy'd thei app2oach, 
fo twag at bꝛeak ol dap. 


Then running haſtily to caſt, 
their General out of Bed; 

They found his liveleſs Body there, 
- but clean without a head: 


The Garland of Good-will.” 


fl |{@Then this was known, all in amaze; ' 


they fled away tach man; 


'® [They left their tents full rich behind, 


and lo away they tan. 


Lo here, behold, how God p20vides, 
fo2 them that in him truſt; 
ad hen earthly hope is all in vain; 
he takes us front the duft : 
pow often hath our Judith ſav'd 
and kept us from decay; 
Bainſt Holofornes and Pope, 
as may be ſeen this day. 
FINIS. 


4 Princely Ditty 278 in EF? of the Fngliſh 
8 E. 
Toad out of French. 


A Pong the Pꝛintely Paragons, 

{ ® Bedeckt with dainty Diamonds ; 
UUithin my eye, none doth come. nigh, 
| theſweet Ned Roſe of England: 
The Lillies paſs in btavery, 

In Flanders, Spain, and Italy; 

But yet the famous flower of France, 


- doth honour the Role of England, . 
G 2 As 


As J abzoad was walking 
I heard the mall Birds talking: 
And every ont did kraum her ſong | A 

in p2aiſe of the Role of England. 
The Lillies, tt. E 


Cxſar may vaunt ot Pilazies, | 3 , 
and Crœ ſus of his happineſs ; 

But he were bleſt, that may bear in bis bzeaſt, 
the lweet Red Role of Eogland, 

The Lillies, tc. 


The bzaveſt Lute bzing lither, 2 
And let us ſing together: " 
Mhilſt F do ring on every ſtring, | 

the * of the Roſe of 3 = 
The Lillies, tc; Abs 


The ſwect perfumes and Spices, | = 
N 


E 


The Wiſe-men bꝛought to Jeſus : 
Did never ſmelt a quarter fo well, 
as doth the Role of England. 

The Lillies, et. 


Then fair and Puntely Flower, | a 
That ever my heart doth power: < 
None may be compared to thee, | | 
. which art the fair Role of England. | 
The Lilies, tc. 4 


The Garland of G ood-wih 


E 


A Communication between Fancy and deſire. 


me jither Shepherds Swain, 
Sir, what do you require? "1 
I p2aythee ſhew thy Naum, 
my name is fond Deſire. 


| When waſt thou boꝛn, Deſire? 
in pomp and pꝛide of May, 
By whom (weer Child) walt thou bent: ? 
ol fond Tonceit men lap. | | 


Tell me, who was thy Nurſe ? nenn, 
ſweet Youth, andſugredjoys, / |; 1/77 
' What was thy Meat and dainty Fond: 
ſad ũghs and great Amoy s. 


{| What had'& thou foz to Dyink? | 
unſavozy Lovers teac, 

What Cradle waſt thou rocked in ? 
in Love devoid of fears. 


| Mhat lull'd thee then alleep? 
| Cweet Speech, which likes me beſt, 
| Tell me where is thy dwelling plate? 


in gentle Hearts I reſt. 
| G 3 UUh 


The Garland of Good-will. 
What. thing doth pleaſe thee molt : ? 
fo gaze on beauty ſtill : 
UUAhont doſt thou think to be thy Foe ? 
diſdain of thy god-will, 


Doth Company dilpleale, 
pe ſure, many a one; 

UUyere doth deſire delight to live ? 
he loves to live alone: 

Doth either time 62 Age. 
bing him into decap ? 

No, no, Delire both lives and dyes, 
ten thouſand times a day. 


Then fond Deſires farewel, . 
thou art no meat fo2 me; 

A would loath to dwell, 

wich luch a one as thee. 


FINIS. 


THE 
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The Garland of Good-will, 


| Pr, N NC a fg Cre 


THE THIRD PART OF THE 
GARLAND of eee 


Song. 1. 


* Rabbed Age and Youth, 

cannot live together ; - 

Youth is full of pleaſure, 

Age is kull of care: 

pouth's like Summers mon, — 

Age like winters weather, 

| Pouth is full of ſpot, 

| Age's bꝛeath is ſhoꝛt; 

Vouth is wild, and Age is lame: 
Pouth is hot and bold, 
Age is weak and told, © 

Pouth is wild, and Age is fame ; 3 

| Age Ido abhoꝛ thee, 3 
Pouth J do adoze thee, 

D my Love, my Lo2d is young, - 
Age I do defie thee, | 
D ſweet Shepherd hye thee, 

fo methinks thou ſtay*(too long, 
pere J do attend, eee 

arm d by love and pleaſure: 
Adith my youthful Friend, 
| joyful fo: to meet : 


G 4 


| ng 
| A Maids Choice, *twixt'Age and Youth. 


e 8 8 La 
fo myonely ture. 5 177 HT Iam 


Warn = CI — 
thirſting foz my beute rere: 11 
come ſweet Bout), I P29, = 1,4 101 
Away Old Pan, away, T 
thou tanſt not gine what J require + 1 
Fo2 Old Age Jcare 
Come my love and ſpare not, 
Age is Feeble, Youth ig Tong, 
Age A do delle thee, - 
D ſweet Shepherd hye thee, 
fd2 methinks thou (tay? rag ung: 


Phzbus ſfay thy Steeds 
over ⸗ wilt running; 
Dulve not on ſa faſt, 
hzight reſplendant Sun: 
Foz fair Dapnes ſake, 
- how. erp2eſs thy cy 
Pitcy on me take, Ts 
elle J am undone.; ws 
Pour hours l'wift of flight, u 
What waſte with Titans fig5F, ) e 
and lo tanſunne —_ cheanfyl day; I 


So. 


— 4 


| 


E 


The Garland of Good-will, 


Oktay a whi me 
Till Amy 106 5 ſee; 


D pouth thou doſt ſo long delay: 


Time will over-Clip us, 
And in pleaſure trip us: 
com? away therefoze with peed 8 
] would not loſe an hour, 
Foꝛ fair Londons Tower, : 
Uenus therefore help my _— 


' Flora's Banks are ſpzead, 


in their rich attire, | 
With their — Biolef, - 

and the ii ste wee: 
Dazieg white and red, 

fitting outs zebre, 
Whereby the Datfadilly, - 
and the Cowflip meet: 


All for youths behove, 


Their freſh Colours mobe/, 
in the Meadows green anpdgoy.: 

The Birds with-ſweeter Boats. 

Do ſtrain their pꝛitty throats, : 
to entertain my love this __ 


| with twenty wiſhes, 
And an hundzed kifles, 


would receive him-by the hand: 


| If he gave not me a tall, 


, / 


The Garland of Good-yill, 


J would him Coward call, 
and all unto my woꝛd would ſtand. 


Lo where he appears, 
like young Adonis, 
Ready to ſet on fire, 
the chaleſt heart alive, 
Jewel of my life, 
welcome where thine own is: 
Pleaſant are thylooks,- | 
ſozrows to depzive;. 
Embzaſing thy Darling Dear, 
Without all doubtful fear ; / 
on thy command J wholly reſt, 
Do what thou wilt tome, 
Therein Jagree, 
and be not ſtrange to my requeſt: 
To Youth A only yield, 
Age fits not Venus field : 
though I be conquered what care J, 
In ſuch a pleaſant war, 
Come meet me'if you dare, 
who firl> millſkes, let them cry. 
FINIS. 


A* you came from the Poly Land, 
of Walſingham; 


Met you not with my true Love, 


The Garland of  Good-will, 


by the way as you tame? | 
pow Could J know your true Love, = + 
that have met nan a dne: 
as A came from the ÞolyLand; * | 
that have come, that have gone. 


She is neither white no2 Bown, | 
but as fye Yeavens fair; 
There is none hatha Fozm lg n 
| onthe Earth, in the Air: 
Huch a one did J meet (good fir)” 
' wth Angel⸗like Fate; 
! UUho like Queen did appear, 
ö in her Gale, in her Gzace. ID 
| She hath let me here all alone, 1 
all alone and unknown, | 
UUho ſometimes fov*d me agher life, 2 
and called me her oon: ered 
| UUbhat's the cauſe ſhe hath left thee alone, . 
and a new way doth take; ** - 
That ſometime did love thee SOV ſelf, 
and her joy did thee make! ? 


A Jloved her all my youth, 
but now am Dld as you ſee, 
Love liketh not the Falling Fruit, 
no? the withered tree : 


Foz 


The Gatland's of . 
bd. 


8 
ers af Wet 
r; 
EET dae 


go is the Love Wometkind 
z the woꝛd (Love) abuſed, 
Under which many childiſh deſires, 
and Conteits are exculed. 


But Love is a ia foe, - 
in the mind | 
Never Sich, —. Cold, 
from keen 1 
2 Ihe Winaing of Cales. 


N had the proud Spaniaxd,. 
advanced to conquer us, 
Thꝛeatning our Country 
with Fire and Swozd: 
Otten pꝛepating 
their Navy moff ſinnptuous, 
Mith all the Pꝛovilion 


ns 


[ a 


N | 


| 


s Geo: Mile 
that Spain could affggd;-, .- 1 


; Dub, a dub, dub, 7. AL « _—_ 
I | thugfiribkes the Wꝛums , 5 og 
Tan: ta⸗ ra- ra, tan-ta cara, | 


Engliſh men comeg. s. a2 : 


With Unights' Ne 
and Captains full good: 

The Carl ok Eſſex, 3 
a pzoſperous General, ' 

With him p2epared, 1 
to pals the Salt Flood, | 

Dub, a dub, et. 


At Plymouth ſpeedily, 3 
took their Ships Maltantiy s 
B1aver Ships never 
were ſeen under ſail: . 
With their fair Colours ſp1eav, 
and Streams 9/22 a ric be head; 
Now bꝛaging Spani 
take heed of your Tapl. 


Dub, a dub, gc. 


Unto Cales tunningly, 
came we moſt happily; 


12 


Th Gland of Good mill, 
Uherethe King's Naby, e 
Being upon their backs, * 

their Buts of whit” | a 
Eire that the Spaniard 
Katana ts Engl enen ins | 
| 4 

bounce-abounce, bounce-abounte; 1＋ 

Qt went the Guns, | We 


G?eat was the crying; | Dt 
running and riding; 
UUbhich at that ſeaſon 
was made in that plate : 
Then Beacons was fired, 
as need was required, 
To hide their great treaſure, 
they had little ſpace : 
Alas they crycd 2 | di 
Engliſh-men comes; 0 


There you might lee the Ships, | 
how they were fired laſt; | N 

And how the men Mo wrd | 
themſelves in the Sea : | Fi 
wail and weep piteouſly, 

UUhen as they ſaw no ſhift, 


4 — 


The Garland of Good-will, 


fo eſcape thence away: 
Dub a dub, Ec. 


| The great Saint Phillip, 


the p2tde of the Spaniards, 
UUas burnt to the bottom, 

and ſunk into the Ses: 
But the Saint Andrew, 

and che the ain ee 


and b2ought them away: 
Dub a dub, ec. 


The Earl of Eſſex, 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 


moſt Ualiant and hardy, 


| UUith Yozſe-men and Foot-meny,, 


marcht towards the Town 
The enemies which ſaw them, | 
full greatly affrighted; '* 


| Did fiyfoz their Safe-guard, 


—— 


Dub a dub, et A 


Now the Noble Earl, 
—— my Souldiers all, 


Fight and be Ualiant, 


the ſpoyl you ſhall habe: 
Any well rewarded all, f 


* 


* 


10 Au . * 

Hung up their Flags of $4ots © 444% |] Th 

NT the tons 42 Ul 1 

j mare n pꝛeſentiy, 188 m. 3011 * — 
decking the Walls on hib + 110 22 

With our Engliſh Colours, 4 510 1 | Th 
which purchaſed Renown, 4 

3 ct. 25004 36 | | P 


— - 
, n ˖ 


{ Ti 
tent Q5 - — T7 «of #4, ” | | 
Entri then. (7 Ya EE : D 
. 4 1 * 


ok the 000 
4% Se rn enn 
we learthed each day ME I 12TH 453! | 
In ſome places we THR 104 56; ans | 
Pyes baking in the a ere 
Meal at the fire Roaffing, 2 1 6 77 
and men ran away. f 
Dub, a dub, cc. en 3133%& 383-7367 1! T 
A 
a 


Full of rich erchandie, ,. 
every Shop we did ſee... TO | 
Damagk and Sattins 


The Gartarid of Good-will, 


and Uel vet full fafr : 
Which Souldlers meaſtire out 
dy the kength of their Swords 
Tf all Commodities, N 
and tach one had a ſhare; 
Dub a dub, tc. 


Thus Cales was taken, 

and our bzave General 
Mercht to the Darket-plate, 
lhere he did ſtand; 
There many Paifoners 
| of good attaunt were toov, 


+ Tany trav'd Peter,. 
and merty they und: 


| Dub a dub, 4c: 


: | When asour General, 


law they delayed time, 
And would not ranſom 
the Town as they ſaid * 
With their fair Mainſcata, 
tbbeit Piefſes and Bedfeatg, 
{ Their Joyrit-ſtools and Tables, 
afire we made; 
And when the Town kwrnt in a flanks, 
With fan-fa-ra, tan-ta ar-rat: 
fromthence we —_ 


The Garland of Good - will. 


4+ 5 4 A 
Of King Edward the Third, and the fair Coug- 
teſs of Salis); ſetting forth her conſtancy 
and endleſs glory. | 


0 Pen as Edward the third did live, 
the valliant King ; 

David of Scotland to rebel, 
did then begin : 

The Town of Barwick ſuddenly, 
from us he won, | 


And burnt Newcaſtle to the ground, 

thus ſtrife begun: 
To Roxbury Caſtle marcht then, 
And by the fo2ce of warlike men, 

 befieg®d therein a gallant fair Lady, 

While that her Pusband was in France; 
Pis Countries honour to advance, 

the Noble and Famous Earl of Salisbury. 


Bꝛabe Sir William Montague, 
rode then in haſte, 

Mho declared unto the Ring, 
the Scotiſh-meng boaſt : 

Mho like a L von in a rage, 
did ſtraightway pꝛepare, 

Foz to deliver that fair Lady, 
from wolul care: 


But 


The Garland of Good-will; 


But when the -Scokiſhanen did hear her ſay; 
Ih ward our Ring was come that day: 
they rafſed their ſiege ond ran way with pad 
Jo when tht he didfhither ne : | 
Mith warlike Trumpet, Fife. and Dum, 

none but a gallant/Kady did 1 


Mho when he did with greedy tts 
behold and lee; 
her pecrleſs be aut». intheal's 
his Maſeſty: 
And ever the longer that he lookt; 
the mo2e he might: 
Foz in her only beauty was 
his hearts delight. 
And humbly then upon her knees, 
She thankt his Nopal Majeſty, 
that he had dꝛiven danger from her gate: : 
| Lady, quoth he, ſtand up in peate, — 
* Although my war doth now entre, 
| Loꝛd keep cquoththe): all burt krom pour ſlate 


Now is the Bing futl ſatin foul, 
and wots not why, 

And fo? the love of the fair Counteſs. 
bk Salisbury. 

She little knowing his cauſe of priet; 


did come to ſee, une 
Te Þ 2 where: 


| 


The Garland ef Good-will, 
9 bis Pighneſs lat alone 


T habe been twjong', fr Darn cquoth he) | 


koꝛbid, 
At A wert wozthy fo2 toknd 
The cauſeand grund at hr pour woe ; 
vou ſhould be helpr, it it pid lye in me. 


Swear to per tom thy wozd ts me, 
thou Lady gay; 

To thee the ſozrows of my heart, 
A vill bewzay 


I ſwear by all the Sainfs in Peaven, 
will (quoth ſhe) 
And let my Lo2d have no miſtruſt 
at all in me. 
Then tale thy ſelf aſide, he ſaid, 


Ifthou ome miercy ſhow, 
Thou ſhalt erpel a Piincely woe: 
ſo ſhall A live, oꝛ elle in ſoxrow dye. 


ve 
You ha Ra = 


Take al heave ht Acan gh 
pour Dajeſty, 


— 
—ðXᷓ . - 
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— 
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D 


| But I ſuppoſe your Gare did this, 


* 


{ 
| 


' 


Come unto me my hearts 


| 


'4 
o 
8 


The Garland of Good-will. 


But on thy Beauty all my joys 
have their abode ; 
Take — _ from my face, 
my grac 
Did*l> thou not wear to grant my will, 
All that J may, J will ful6l : 
then fo2 my lobe, let my true love be ſeen, 
Py Lozdyour ſpeech A might repove, 
Youcannot give to me pour lobe. 
ko that belongs unta your uten. 


only to try, 
Whether a wanton Tale might tempt 
Dame Salisbury. 
No? from your ſelf thereteꝛe my Liege 
my ſteps do ſtray; 
* © es — wanton tempting Tale, 
go my 
D turn —— my Lady bꝛigbt, 


gone is the romfoztofmy penſive heart; 
Pere comes the Earl of Warwick hr, 


The Father of this fair Lady, 


my mind to him A mean fo ! 
ä 


The Garland of Goodwill. 


Becauſe that J have loft the ng . «js 750 2 
Atannot find. | 


Mhat thing is that mp grarious Low; 
which vou have loſt? 51101067” 1 
It is my ep'which 1s nent nerd, 2 
betwirt fire and froſtt 7 tt lt 


Curſt be that ue and ktock ro 


That cauled thig your Pighnefs't wore” 50 0 | 


Warwick! tfoirdoft wong ne pigs tb ? 

It is thy Daughter Noble art, 

That Beaben⸗ bꝛight Lamp, that pxrleſs pant, 
which kills nip heart, ytt do 4 her . 15 


If that be an em gracious nung) 6 240) id 
that woas your grief, £2 An 

J will percwade the ſco* nul Dame 11:67] g 
to yield relief: am 

Pe ver hall Fenty Daughter be, 11973 IL 
ik ſhe refuſe, 15 L 

The Love and favour ok a ung, an 
may ber ercuſe 1 un mod 

Thiig dolle Warwick went away, of 0 5 

And quite tontrary he did fa, 9 
when as he did the beautious Counteſs meet 

Mell net my Daughter (quoth he? 

U meſſage J muſt do fo thee, 
our am mot kindſy with'thee preet. | 


The 


| 


— 


; 


' 


| 
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The Garland of Good will. 
The Bing will dye, leſt thou to him 
do grant thy love; 


To lobe, my Yusbands love 
J would remove. 


It is right Charity to love 


my Daughter dear, 
But no true love ſo charitable, 
fo2 to appear: 


His Gzeatneſs map bear ut the ſhame, . .. 


But his #hgdom cannot buy out. the blame, 
he craves thy love, that may bereave the! life ; 
It is my duty to move this, ˖ 
But not thy honeſty to yield, J 172 5 ; 
I mean to dye a true unſpotted, Wife. 


| Now haſt thou ſpoken my Daughter dear, 


as J would have; 
Charity bears a Golden Nas 
unto the G)ave : 
And when to thy wedded Lozd ., 
thou pꝛoveſt untrue, 
Then let my bitter curſes (till, - 
thy ſoul purſue 2 
Then with a ſmiling chear go thou, 
As right and realon doth allow, (mind 
yet ſhew the KingChou bearel no Attumeeg 
J go dear Father, with a trice, 


And by a llight or line A p hk 


The Garland of Goodwill, | 
Vl tate the King confeſs that. Jam unkind, - 


Pere tomes the Lady of ny life, 

the Ring did ſay, 
Py Father bids me Soveraign 1.00, 
vour will obey: | 
And Jconſent, if von will r mt 
one boon to me, 


grant if ther, my Lady kair, 
Punband ty nlive you know, 
rd let me kill biz rte J go, 
and at your'tornmmand J woll ber be: 
Thy Puokiny w in France doth relt; 
Ho, no, he lies within my byeaſt; p 
and being fo'nigh, he will my falttwd fee,” | 


With that che Cartedfrom The King, 
and took ber Vinife, . 
Anddeſperately &.ethoupht to rid, 
her ſelf of life. 
The King he fartedfrom the Char, 
ber hand to ftay, 
- DnoblgRing, yon have uobe yorrwory 
| with me this day. 


never J will ive ther; p 
na, then live tiff, and let me bear the —_ 


The Gartand of Good-will, 
Lie in honour and High rftate, 
With thy true Loꝛd nd wedded mate, 
A never will attempt this ſuit again. 


9* 
The Spaniſh Ladies love to an Engliſh 
_ Gentleman, 


W All vou hear a Spaniſh Lady, 
how ſhe wod' dan Engliſh-man, 
Garments gay, as rich as may be, 

| deckt with jewels had wwe on: 

Tf a comely countenance, 
anÞ grace was He, 

And by Birth and Parentage, 


ok high degree. 


As enn he kept her, 
in his hands her like did lxe: 
Cupids bands did tyr her faſter, 
by the likeing ot her eye, 
In his courteous company, 
was all her joy ; 
To favour him in any thing, 
ſhe was not cox. 


At the laft there tame commandment, 
ſoꝛ to ſet the Laviesfree z 


The, Gariand of Good-mill, 


With their Jewels ſtill adozned, ..._.. - .,... » 


none to do them injury: 
Alas then laſd the Lady gay, 
kull woe is me! 
D let me ſtill ſuſtain this kind 
captivity, 


Gallant Captain fhew ſome pitty 
to a Lady inuftreſs,,... , wo 
Leave me not within the City aL 
'» fox tb dye in heabinels, 
Thou haſt let this pꝛelent day 
my body free: | 
But my heart in pꝛiſon ſtrong, 
remains vith thee, 


Pow ſhould thou (fair Lady) lobe me, 
whom thou know'lt thy Countries Foe, 
Thy fair wozd3 makes me ſulpect thee, 
Serpents are where flowers grow : 
All the evil J think fo thee, 
molt gracious Knight ; 
God grant unto my [elf the ſame 
may fully light. 


Blefſed be the time and ſeaſon, 

a that vou came 75 —_ 2 5 
f you may our Foes be terme 

| you may ) gentle 


24 - 
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N 


„ 
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The Garland of Gaod-will, 


gentle foes we hade you fotnd : 
(ith our Cities you have won, 
our hearts each one; 
Then to your C ountry bear away, 
that is your own, 


Kelf you till (moſt gallant Lady) 
_ reſt you ſtill and weep no mode; 
Tf fair Lovers there are plenty, 
Spain doth yield a wondꝛous ſtoze: 
Spaniards fraught with ſealoulle, 
we oft find; 
But Engliſh-men thꝛoughout the woꝛld 
are counted kind, 


Leave me not unto a — 
you alone aiſoy my heart; 

Jam lovely, young, and tender, 
Love is likewiſe my deſert: 

Still to ſerve thee day and night, 
my mind is pꝛeſt, 

The wif? ok every Engliſh: man 
is tounted blett. 


It would be a ſhame, fair oY | 
fo2 to hear a woman hence ;- 
Engliſh ⁊ ouldiers never carty 


any ſuch without offence. * 


* 


J will 


The Garland of Goed-will. 
I 2 Sine change my (elf, 
And like a Page ble follow thee, 
where e're thou go. 


A have neither Gold noz Silver, 
fo maintain therein this caſe, 

And to travel tis great charges, 
as you know in every place. 

My Chains and Jewels everyone, 
thall be thine own; 

And eke five hundged pounds in Gold, 
that lies unknown, 


Dn the Seas are many dangers, 
many ſtoꝛms doth there ariſe 3 

Which will be ts Ladies dzeadful, 
and fo2ce tears from watry eyes: 

Well in woꝛth, A could endure 

_ ertremity ; 

Foꝛ 4 could find in heart to loſe | 

my life fo thee, 


Courteous Lady be contented, 
here comes all that needs ſhe firife ; 
* babe already, 
a ſweet Woman to my wile: 
I will not falifie my vow, 


The Garland of Good-will. 


| for gold o2 gain, 
No? = for all the faireſt Dames, 


that live in Spain. 


DO how happy is that woman 
that enjoys ſo true a friend; 
Pany days of joy God ſend you, 
and of my ſuit fle make an end: 
Upon my knees A pardon crave, 
fo2 this offence ; 
Which love and true affection, 
did firſt commence. 


| 
Commend me tothy loving Lady, 
bear to her this Chain of Gold, 
And theſe Bzacelets fo; a token, 
grieving that J was ſo bold: 
All my Jewels in like (ot, 
bear thou with thee, 
| Fo) theſe are fitting tz thy wife, 
| andnotfo: me. 


2 will ſpend my days in pꝛaxer, 
Lope and all her laws defie; 

| Ina Nunnery will Jfhzew me, 
; farfromother Company <- 

But e re my Pxxers have un end, 
E £ 


The Garland of Good-will: 
To p2ay fo2 thee and fo2 thy love, 
I will not mils; 


Thus farewel gentle Captain, 
and farewel my hearts content, 
Count not Spaniſh Ladies wanton; 
though to ther my love waͤs bent: 
Joy and true p26lpority p; 
go ſtill with ther 
The like fall ever to the ſhare, 
moſt fair Lady. 


9. 
A Farewel to Love. 


Arewel falſe Lqbe, the Dꝛacle of lies, 

a moꝛtal foe; an enemv lo reſt, 
Anenvions Boy, from whence great cares ariſe; 
A baſtard vile, a beaſt with age poſſeſt : 

A way foꝛ errour, a tempeſt full of treaſon, - 
An all reſpeas contrary unto reaſon. 


A poyſoned Serpent Purthere with flowers, 
other of ſighs, and Mu of repole ; 

A ſeaofſozrows, whence run all ſuchHowers: 
As moiſture gives to every mac grows: 

A ſthool of guile, n neſt᷑ ot deep det ? 


A Golden hook that holds a porto ara. . 1 


A Foz⸗ 
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2 The Garland of Good will. 

| A Foztreſs field, whom reaſon did defend, 
A Spens long, a ſer vet ofthe mind; 

A Paze wherein affetions find no end, 

A raining cloud, that runs bekoꝛe the wind: 


+ A Subſtance like the ſhaddow of tle Sun, 


A Gole of grick, fo; which the wileſt run: 

A quenchleſs fire, a reſt of trembling fear, 

A path that leads to peril and michap, 

A true retread of {ozrow and delpair, 

An idle Boy, that leeps in pleaſures lap: 

| A deep miſtruſt of that which certain ſeems, 
A hope of that which rcaſon doubtful deem. 


| Then ſith thy reign my vounger years betray'y, 
And fo2 my Faith, Ingratitude I find; 


| And ſuch repentance hath the wꝛong dew 


Mhdte crooked caule hath not been after kind: 

Falſe love go back, and beauty frail adieu, , 

Dead is the rot 12 1A 5 fancies grew. 
FIN | 


The at by his gifts thinks to conquer chaſticy 
And with his gifts ſends theſe verſes to his lady. 


What face ſo fair, that is not crackt with gold 2— 


What wit lo wozth that hath in gold his wonder: 

Mhat learning but with golden lineg doth holy? 

what Cate ſo high, but gold could bying it under. 
What 


f 


And what rule better then the gulden reaſon ?, 


The ground was fat that yies the golden fu! 
The ſtudy high that fete the golden fate: 
The labour fwert that gers the golden ſuit: 
The reckoning rfch that ſroms the Gol den rate: 
The love is ute that golden hope doth hold, 
And rich W N bs God of Gold, 

N 


The Womans Aniwer. 33 
E. fore. whoſe beatrty gold can on 
mthlefs the wit that hath gold in her 
nen lines, puts gold in Ponvurs? 
| d the Cate that will to ton come nnder: 
. che Conteit that ſencdnen i woſkh Gold, | 
And Beggers rule that ſuch aceafvn hald. 


(grate, 
Earth gives the gold, but Peaven gives greater 
Ben ſtudy wealth, but Angels 617d 
Em og anon 
* , 
hope is here, EIS 
d gibe me grace, ee wh ot 
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